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T’S not so much what a Willys-Utility Truck can 
save as how much more it does accomplish. What 
you want is Dollar Production not Penny Reduction. 
You have got totune your business up-to-date 

and up to meet and beat competition. But you can 
never bring it to a higher level of efficiency than the 
tools or equipment you work with. The horse-age is 
now commonly referred to as *‘the way they used to 
do it.’”” No one can prosper 
today by using the methods of 
yesterday. 

You use the telephone—not 
on account of its economy, but 
because it is quicker than walk- 
ing or mailing. It saves time. 

You use many modern busi- 
ness necessities—not because 
they are cheap to install but because they save that 
which you are continually figuring and fighting 
against— time. 


A Willys-Utility truck can make from five to ten 
delivery operations where the horse makes one. It 
will do 200% to 300% more work than any team and 
do it so that the cost of your individual deliveries 
will be the lowest in the history of your business. 
And your business means any business that requires 
the transportation of merchandise. 





The Willys-Overland 
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Willys Utility Truc 


$1250 


(Chassis only) 
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200% more efficient; 30% less cost 


As to cost, it is the /owest priced truck of its size 
and capacity built. This is because we are building 
it in great quantities—and quantity production cuts 
manufacturing and purchasing costs to a minimum. 
On the average this truck costs you 30% /ess than any 
other similar truck made. 

It is the only truck at the price that has a chain 
drive. The powerful 35 H. P. motor is controlled 
by our patented governor. It 
cannot operate over 18 miles 
per hour. The pressed steel 
frame is built to stand the most 
severe strains. It is thoroughly 
reinforced. Both the front and 
rear axles are unusually rugged, 
and are made in our drop-forge 
plant. It has a three-speed 
transmission—three forward and one reverse. The 
tires are 34-in. x 4'2-in. pneumatic on the front wheels 
and 36-in. x 3'+-in. solid on the rear. Its capacity is 
three-quarter ton. 


Go to our nearest dealer. If there is none in your 
town, write us at once and you can deal with our 
factory direct. 


Literature, detailed specifications, advice and all 
information gratis. 


Please address Dept. 153 


Company, Toledo, Ohio 
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; Tine New" Six” 


Gas 


$2 175 
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The Master Motor of Them All 


What other makers are still striving for we give 
you in the New Chalmers “Six.” 


To the best features of the costliest cars we have 
added these crowning triumphs: 


Silence at all speeds; silence that lasts. 

Sustained power; even after years of use. 

No vibration; comfort and long life. 

Extreme flexibility, without intricate gearing. 
These features mean far more than the luxury 


Silent At All Speeds 


Many cars that are quiet at ten miles an hour, kick 
up a lot of noise at thirty. 

Let us see what the New Chalmers ‘‘Six’’ will do. 
Watch the speedometer; 30—40—50 miles an hour and 
not a murmur from cams or valves. 

We have discarded the noisy little wedge-like cams so 
widely used. Our big oval cams push open the valves 
and slide them shut with the smoothness of velvet. 


What Silence Tells You 


The silence of the Chalmers ‘‘Six’’ means more than 
the mere luxury of quiet. 

It tells you that your motor is working with the perfec- 
tion of a watch —with but minimum wear; that yourcar will 
perform as well after long use as the day you bought it. 

And this silence continues for years. 30,000 miles of 
hard road service, equal to three years of average use, 
left this motor as good as when it started. 


$80,000 Extra Cost to Us—An 
Enormous Saving for You 


This motor, like thetrainedathlete, grows better byaction. 
Our valves of T ungsten steel cost us $80, 000 extra per year. 
But Tungsten steel is not affected by the cylinder heat. 
So there's no warping—no leaking—no power wasted 
as happens with the ordinary cast iron and nickel steel 
valves. ‘Tungsten steel valves almost never need regrinding. 
This means an enormous saving of power. Think of 
the years of extra service this master motor will give you. 


Power—Supple as a Fencer’s Wrist 


The power of our New ‘‘Six’’ is so flexible that you can 
throttle it down on high to a creeping gait in the crowd ; 
then away swift as a swallow, mounting quickly to twenty, 
thirty, forty miles an hour without stress or effort. 

This wondrous Hexibility is due to our big, roomy 
valves ; they open 40% wider and shut tighter than com 
mon. This gives freer passage to the gases. 

The wonderful fle xibility of this motor is amazing 
You'll find you can do ne arly everything on ‘‘high.”’ rf 
does away with gear shifting almost entirely. With this 

“Six” any supple mentary gear mechanism would be use- 
less. The motor itself gives a suppleness of power un- 
known even in costlier c ars. 


A Non-Stallable Motor 


This motor will never go dead in the crowded city 
traffic. The electric starter won't let it. 

Even if the driver should cut off the gas accidentally, 
the electric starter, always on duty, keeps the motor run 
ning —won't let it stop. 

It prevents stalli ing under sudden overload. 

This is the greatest feature of safety and convenience 
past five years. 


put On a car in the 


Chalmers Motor Company, Detroit 


they bring. They mean minimum wear—no waste 


of power—lowest possible depreciation. A car that 


lacks them, may cost you less to buy—but it will 


cost you more to keep. 





Salient Features of the New 
Chalmers “Six” 


Six-cylinder motor, T-head type 4x5'%”, 
40-65 h. p. All moving parts enclosed. 

Bosch magneto. 

Electric starter—Entz System, built in Chalmers 
shops. 

Non- stallable motor. 

Full electric lights —Our powerful headlights also 
contain auxiliary lamps of moderate power for 
city driving. 

132-inch wheel base. 

Molded oval fenders. 

Gasoline tank and tire carrier on rear—clean 
running boards. 

Left drive and center control—enter from either 
side. 

36 x4" -inch tires and Continental demount- 
able rims. 

Four forward speed transmission. 

Underslung rear springs; main leaf of vana- 
dium steel. 

Tapered bonnet and stream line, bell backed 
body. 

Chalmers patented doors. 

Full equipment,— including Chalmers silk mohair 
top, quick acting storm curtains, Warner speed- 
ometer, one extra demountable rim, electric horn, 
pump, tools, etc. 





Roadster $2175 Six Passenger $2275 
Four Passenger $2175 Coupe .$2850 





Five Passenger $2175 Limousine $3600 
Fully equipped, f. 0. b. Det» 


An Electric Starter That Never Quits 


The simplest and surest starter ever made. A little 
motor spins the engine to start it. Then it automatically 
reverses itself, becomes a generator and stores up power in 
the battery for electric lighting and future starting purposes. 


That Vibration Jinx 


After a long ride you are often tired and you don't know 
why. It's the vibration jinx in the « ‘rank case. It means 
the moving parts are too heavy y ora frac tion out of balance. 

Vibration is overcome in the Chalmers by forging con- 
necting rods stronger and yet 40¢ lighter than the average; 
by giving the motor an extra long stroke and so reducing 
the number of strokes; by balancing all moving parts on 
a delicate scale. 





When once you know the years of extra service 
these features add, you’ll wonder how we give them 
at the price, $2175. 


Go ride in this car. Let it tell its own story in 
deeds. It can neither over-rate its virtues nor hide 
its defects. It must tell the truth—nothing else. 


The smoothness of the ‘‘Six’’ saves wear on the car as 
well as on the passengers. ‘The interval between the ex- 
plosions of any ‘‘four’’ makes a gap in the power stream. 
It produces a vibration that hammers constantly at the life 
of the car. The explosions of the ‘‘Six'’ give an unbroken 
stream of power. This gives smoothness and economy that 
no “‘four” can equal. It adds years to the life of the car. 


The Beauty of the Car 


As we make the motor better we make the car handsomer. 

We spent $85,000 in new equipment to give you its 
long oval fenders; not alone for the added beauty, but for 
their utility as well. 

Bodies are big and bell-shaped. Plenty of room to 
stretch your legs in either seat. Doors are wider than 
usual, with concealed hinges. 

Extra tires are carried in the rear leaving the running 
boards clean as a quarter-deck. Everything about it tends 
to give the New Chalmers ‘‘Six’’ the flowing, stream-line 
effect of a graceful steam yacht. 


Unsurpassed at Any Price 


It is impossible to get more real value than we give 
you in the New Chalmers ‘‘Six.'’ ‘The wonder is that 
we can sell it at the price. 

But this car is the product of a $7,000,000 factory where 
economy of production has been perfected as never before; 
where parts makers’ profits have been eliminated; where 
large output reduces cost to a minimum. 

In the New ‘‘Six,’’ you get features that mean your 
car will run year after year as smoothly and silently as 
the day you bought it; features that keep operating costs 
down to a minimum. 

To buy a car that lacks these features—even though 
the first cost be less—is short-sighted. “To pay more is 
an extravagance. 


Let the Car Tell Its Story 


We want you to take a ride in the New Chalmers 
**Six''—a ride that will make you dissatisfied with any 
other car. This ride isn’t just a ride. It is the Chalmers 
Standard Road Test—used by all our dealers. It will 
prove to you in deeds what we have told you in words. 
Let our dealer take you on such a ride. 

Send us this coupon and we will mail you one of the 
most interesting and valuable books ever written about 
motor cars. It tells by pictures and words facts that 
every one should know. Mail the coupon now, 





Send me literature explaining why the New 
Chalmers “Six” is the master motor of them all. 
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Copyright, 1913. The House of Kuppenheimet 


TODAY, as in the past, Kuppenheimer 
Clothes mark the high tide of refinement 
and economy in men’s wear. 


Young men of eighteen to thirty years, good 
fellows who are still young at forty, older men 
and those in between, should not overlook the 


pleasure of examining this season’s offering to 
be found in the stores of the more progressive 
merchants throughout the country. 


The two English models as shown here are 
decidedly correct—other styles if you prefer 
them—an endless variety to select from. 














Our book, Styles for Men, will be sent upon request 
THE HOUSE OF KUPPENHEIMER 
CHICAGO 
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7 ‘‘Dunlop, old man, how would 
a it be to take in a show?’”’ 








HAT this story needs to set it moving is a 
synopsis of preceding chapters, like that 
of a serial in a daily paper; something 
curt and compelling; something that will 
take you by the scruff of the neck and hurl you into 
the middle of it before you have time to remember 
that what you were really intending to read was 
“How to Make a Dainty Winter Coat for Baby Out 
of Father’s Motor Goggles” on the next page. You are 


a busy man, and your time is valuable. Very well then: 


BEGIN TO-DAY 


FREDDIE BINGHAM, @ young man of large, in- 
dependent means, left to him—not that it 
matters—by a maternal aunt, has fallen in 


love with, proposed to, and been accepted by 
Marcarer, daughter of 


FRANKLYN BIVAT r, an unple asant little mil 
lionaire with a weak digestion, a taste for 
dogmatic speech, and the personal appear 
ance of a pterodactyl. Freddie has called 
om Mr. Bivatt, told him the 


asked for his consent 


news, and 


NOW GO ON WITH 

Rk. BIVATT looked at Freddie in silence. He 
M belonged to the second and more offensive class 

of millionaire. There are only two kinds. One 
has a mauve face and a three-hundred-pound body, 
and grinds the face of the poor on a diet of cham 
pagne and lobster A la Newburg: the other—Mr. 
Bivatt’s type—is small and shriveled, hardly weighs 
anything at all, and fortifies himself, before clubbing 
the stuffing out of the widow and the orphan, with a 
light repast of hot water, triturated biscuit, and pep 
sin tabloids. 

Mr. Bivatt took another look at Freddie—a thor 
oughly nasty look. The fact was that Freddie had 
chostn an unfortunate moment for his visit. Not only 
had Mr. Bivatt a bad attack of indigestion, but he 
had received a letter that very morning from Mat 
garet’s elder sister, who some two years ago had 
married the Earl of Datchet. Lord Datchet was not 
an ideal husband. Among other things, he was prac 
tically a lunatic, which is always such a nuisance in 
the home. This letter was the latest of a number of 
dispatches from the seat of war, and the series, taken 
48 a whole, had done much to sour Mr. Bivatt. One 
leisured son-in-law struck him as suflicient. He was 


THE STORY 


hot bitten by a craze for becoming a collector. 

Consequently he looked at Freddie and said: “H’m !” 

Freddie was somewhat disturbed. In the cireum 
stances “H’m!” was scarcely an encouraging remark 
“You mean—” he said. 

i mean just this: When Margaret marries, she’s 
fomng to marry a real person, not”’—his mind wan 
dered to the absent Datchet 
shanked jack rabbit. all 


“not a pop-eyed, spindle 


nose and front teeth and 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN SLOAN 


monocle, with hair the color of butter and no chin 
or forehead. See?” 

Freddie started, and his eye moved hastily to the 
mirror over the mantelpiece. What he saw partly re 
True, he was no Apollo. He was square 
and bullet headed, and his nose had never really been 
the same since he had ducked into, instead of away 
from, one of his boxing instructor's right swings, but 
apart from that he attained a pretty fair standard. 
Chin? If anything, he had too much. Teeth? Not 
at all prominent. In fact, owing to two seasons of 
college football, rather the reverse. Hair? Light, 
certainly, but what of that? No, the description puz 
zled him. 

“Am La pop-eyed jack rabbit?” he inquired curiously. 

“T don’t know,” said Mr. Bivatt. “I don’t Know 
anything about you, except that you’ve got money you 


assured him. 


never worked for. Say, do you know the Earl of 
Datchet? Never heard of him? I wishIThadn’t. He's 
my son-in-law, and I don’t want another one like him 
His specialty is aristocratic idleness. He has never 
done a day’s work in his life. No Datchet ever has, 
upparently. The last time any of the bunch ever 
showed any signs of perspiring at the brow was when 
the first earl carried William the Conqueror’s grip 
Is that your long suit too—trem 
Have you earned 


down the gangway. 
bling when you see a job of work? 
a cent in your life?” 
“No. But 
“It isn’t a case of but. 
you to work, and so on. I Know all that. 


There wasn’t any need for 
The point 
is that the man who marries Margaret has got to be 
capable of work. You remember Jacob?’ 

“Jacob?” 

“T mean the one in the Bible, the one who worked 
seven years for the girl, got the wrong one, and started 
They man 
You didn’t 

pop-eyed 


in right away to do another seven years. 
aged things mighty sensibly in those days. 
catch them getting stung by any darned 
Datchets. It’s given me an idea, talking of Jacob 
That’s the sort of man I want for Margaret. See? 
I don’t ask him to wait seven years, let alone fou 
teen. But I will have him show that there’s some 
thing in him. Now, I'll make a proposition to you 
You go and hunt for a job and get it and hold it 
down long enough to earn $500, and you can marry 
Margaret as soon as you like afterward. But let’s 
get this fixed right. When I say earn, I mean earn 
I don’t mean sit up and beg and have it fall into 
your mouth. Manual work or brain work it’s got to 
be, one of the two.” 

“Very well.” 

“Easy enough to say ‘Very well.” You won't like it.” 
“IT don’t suppose Jacob liked it.” 

“IT suppose not. Good morning.” 

And Mr. Bivatt, swallowing another tabloid, turned 
his attention once more to harrying the widow and 
the orphan. 

It amazed Freddie when he set out on his pilgrim 


Job of Wor 


By P. G. Wodehouse 


age, the difficulty of getting work. Work had always 
seemed to him so peculiarly unpleasant that he had 
supposed that the supply must exceed the demand. 
The contrary appeared to be the case. 

Kventually, after wearing a groove in the pavement 
from Twenty-third Street to the Battery, he found 
himself, through a combination of lucky chances, in 
charge of the news stand at a large hotel. 
dollars a week was the stipend. Working it out on 
a slip of paper, he perceived that his ordeal was to 
be a mere nine or ten months’ canter of unexacting 
work in quite comfortable surroundings. Datchet 
himself could have done it on his butter-colored head. 

There is always a string attached to these good 
things. For four days all went well. He found his 
duties pleasant. He liked looking at the crowds in 
the lobby. He enjoyed selling dollar-fifty novels to men 
who had meant to buy evening papers. But on the 
fifth day came reaction. From the moment he began 
work a feeling of utter loathing for this particular 
form of money making enveloped him as in a cloud. 
The customers irritated him. He was hopelessly bored. 


, l SHE end was in sight. It came early on the 
afternoon of the sixth day through the medium 
of one of the regular customers, a man who, 

even in happier moments, had always got on his 

nerves. He was a man with a rasping voice and a 

peremptory manner, who demanded a daily paper or 

a stamp with the air of one cursing an enemy. 

Freddie had fallen into gloomy meditation, business 
when this man appeared 


Twelve 


being slack at the time, 
before him and shouted: “Stamp!” 
Freddie started, but made no reply. 
“Stamp!” 

Freddie’s gaze circled round the lobby and eventu 
ally rested on the object before him. 

“Stamp!” 

Freddie inspected him with frigid scorn. 

“T won't.” he answered coldly. 

The hotel in which Freddie had found employment 
Was a sporting hotel in the heart of the Tenderloin. 
racing men, gamblers, and 
This 
particular patron was essentially the man of action. 
He hit Freddie in the eye. Five minutes later Freddie, 
panting a little and blinking to ease the pain of his 


Its patrous were mainly 
drummers, men of action rather than words. 


injured eye, was waiting for his opponent to rise from 
the floor At this point the manager entered the 
The manager was a man with sporting blood 
The former had kept 


nurena. 
nnd a sense of the proprieties. 
him an interested spectator during the late proceed 
ings: the latter now made him step forward, tap 
Freddie on the shoulder, and inform him that his con 
nection with the hotel was at an end 

Freddie went out into the world with $12 and a 
black eve 

I would enlarge on Freddie’s emotions at losing his 


situation were it not for the fact that two days latet 








he found another. There was a bellboy at his late 
hotel to whom he had endeared himself by allowing 
him to read the baseball news free of charge—a red 
headed, world-weary, prematurely aged boy, to whom 
New York was as an open book He met Freddie 
in the street. 

“Hello, you!” he said. “I been huntin’ after you. 
Lookin’ fer a job? My cousin runs a café on Four 
teenth Street. He’s wantin’ a new hash slinger. I 
seen the card in the window vesterday. You try there 
and say I sent you. It’s a tough joint, though.” 

“All the more likely to suit me. I seem to lack 
polish.” 

“The East Side Delmonico’s is the name. I'll tell 
him you're comin’.” 


, | SHE East Side Delmonico’s proved to be a dingy, 
though sizable, establishment at a spot where 
Fourteenth Street, that ex-hub of the city, wore 

a more than usually tough and battered look. As is 

a dented derby hat, so is a street with a glorious past. 

It can never look the same again. Fourteenth Street 

has given up trying. 

It appeared that the bellboy, who had been deeply 
impressed by Freddie’s handling of the irritable news- 
stand customer, had given him an excellent character 
in advance. Mr. “Blinky” Anderson, the proprietor, 
welcomed him, if not with open arms, with quite 
marked satisfaction. He examined the injured eye, 
stamped it with the seal of his approval as “some 
lamp,” and, having informed him that his weekly 
envelope would contain $5 and that his food was 
presented free by the management, requested him 
to slip out of his coat, grab an apron, and get busy. 

Freddie was a young man who took life as it 
came. He was a sociable being, and could be 
happy anywhere so long as he was not bored. 
The solitude of the news stand had bored him, 
but at the East Side 
Delmonico’s life 
was too full of 
movement fo per 
mit of ennui. He 
soon perceived that 
there was more in 
this curious estab- 
lishment than met 
the eve. It offered 
attractions to the 
cognoscenti other 
than the mere res- 
toration of the’in- “° 
ner man with meat 
and drink. On the 
first floor, for in- 
stance, provided 
that you could con- 
vince the manage- 
ment of the excellence of your motives, you could 
buck the tiger. On the floor above, if you were that 
kind of idiot, you might play roulette. And in the 
basement, in a large, cellarlike room, lit with count- 
less electric lights, boxing contests were held on 
Saturday nights before audiences financially, if not 
morally, select 

In fact, the East Side Delmonico’s was nothing 
more nor less than a den of iniquity. But nobody 
could call it dull, and Freddie reveled in his duties. 
He booked orders, served drinks, smashed plates, 
bullied the cook, chaffed the customers when they 
were merry, seized them by the neck and ran them 
into the street when they were too merry, and in 
every other way comported himself like one who has 
at last found his true vocation. And time rolled on. 


' \ TE WILL leave time rolling for the moment and 

return to Mr. Bivatt, raising the curtain at 

the beginning of his té@éte-a-téte dinner with his 

fellow plutocrat, T. Mortimer Dunlop. T. Mortimer 

was the other sort of millionaire. You could have 

told he was a millionaire just by looking at him. He 

bulged. His head was bald, his face purple, his hands 

red. He was accustomed to refer to himself some 

what frequently as a dead-game sport. He wheezed 
when he spoke. 

I raise the curtain on Mr. Bivatt at the beginning 
of dinner because it was at the beginning of dinner 
that he allowed Mr. Dunlop to persuade him to drink 
a Dawn of Hope cocktail, so called because it cheers 
you up. It cheered Mr. Bivatt up. 

Mr. Bivatt needed cheering up. That very after 
noon his only son, Twombley, had struck him for 
$1,000 to pay a poker debt. A thousand dollars is 
not a large sum to a man of Mr. Bivatt’s wealth, 
but it is your really rich man who unbelts least 
joyously. Together with the check, Twombley had 
received a parental lecture. He had appeared to be 
impressed by it; but it was the doubt as to its per 
fect efficacy which was depressing Mr. Bivatt. There 
was no doubt that Twombley was a trial. It was 
only the awe with which he regarded his father that 
kept him within bounds. Mr. Bivatt sighed and took 
a pepsin tabloid 

It was at this point that T. Mortimer Dunlop, sum 


moning the waiter, ordered two Dawn of Hope cocktails. 
Mr. Bivatt weakly surrendered He wus there en 
tirely to please Mr. Dunlop, for there was a big deal 
in the air, to which Mr. Dunlop's cooperation was 
essential. This was no time to think about one’s 
digestion or the habits of a lifetime. If, to concili 
ute invaluable Mr. Dunlop, it was necessary to be a 
dead-game sport and drink a cocktail, then a dead 
game sport he would be. He took the curious blend 
from the waiter and pecked at it like a nervous bird. 
He blinked and pecked again, less nervously this time. 

You, gentle reader, who simply wallow in alcoholic 
stimulants at every meal, will find it hard to under- 
stand the wave of emotion which surged through Mr. 
Bivatt’s soul as he reached the halfway point in the 
magic glass. But Mr. Bivatt for thirty years had 
confined his potions to hot water, and the effect on 
him was remarkable. He no longer felt depressed. 
Hope, so to speak, had dawned with a jerk. Life was 
a thing of wonderful joy and infinite possibilities. 

We, therefore, find him at the end of dinner lean- 
ing across the table, thumping it with clenched fist, 
and addressing Mr. Dunlop through the smoke of 
the latter’s cigar thus: “Dunlop, old man, how would 
it be to take in a show?” 

Mr. Dunlop snorted. 

“IT can give you something better than a show,” 
he said. 

One thing leads to another. The curtain falls on 


Mr. Bivatt appearing to be 
in a sort of trance, the Bear 
Cat felt for him and ex- 

tracted a pocketbook. 
} ‘“*7] guess these’ ll 
wv  do,’” he said, remov- 

ing a couple of bills 
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Mr. Bivatt smoking a Turkish cigarette in a manner 
that can only be described as absolutely reckless. 


HESE things, I should mention, happened on 

a Saturday night About an hour after Mr. 

Bivatt had lit his cigarette, Freddie, in the café 
at the East Side Delmonico’s, was aware of a thick 
set, short-haired, tough-looking young man settling 
himself at one of the tables and hammering a glass 
with the blade of his knife. In the other hand he 
waved the bill of fare. He was also shouting “Hey !” 
Taking him for all in all, Freddie set him down as 
a hungry young man He moved toward him, to 
minister to his needs 

“Well, cully.” he said affably, “and what will you 
wrap yourself around?” 

You were supposed to unbend and be 
chummy with the customers if you were 
a waiter at “Blinky’s.” The customers ex 
pected it. If you called a patron of the 
Fast Side Delmonico’s “sir,” he scented 
sarcasm and was apt to throw things 

The young man had a grievance 

“Say, can you beat it! Me signed up 
to fight a guy here at a hundred and 
thirty-three, ring side, and starving me 
self for weeks to make the weight—wsay, 
I ain’t had a square meal since Ponto 
Was a pup—and gee! along comes 
word that he’s sprained a_ foot 
and will we kindly not expect him. 
And all I get is the forfeit money. 
Forfeit money! Keep it! It ain’t 
but a hundred plunks. Say, I'd 
have licked that guy with 
me eyes shut.” 


E KICKED the table $e 
leg morosely. eo 
af 


“Your story moves #4 
me much,” said Freddie. 
“And now, what shall we 
shoot into you?’ 
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The young man 
scanned the bill of 
fare 

‘Noodle Soup 
bit o’ weakfish 
fried chicken, 
Southern style 
corn on the cob 
bit o” steak—fried 
potatoes four 
fried eggs, done on 
both sides — apple 
dumpling with hard 
sauce, and a cup 
custard,’’ he ob 
served rapidly. 
“That'll do to start 
with. And, say. 
bring all the lager 
beer you can find. 
I've forgotten what 
it tastes like.” 

""Sure,”’* said 
Freddie sympathet- 
ically. “Keep your 
strength up.” 

“Til try,” said 
the thickset young 





Work had always seemed to 
, him so peculiarly unpleasant 
On. that he had supposed the 'sup- 


There was no ply must exceed the demand 
doubt about the 


pugilist’s appetite 


man. “Get a move 


It gave Freddie quite a thrill of 
altruistic pleasure to watch him eat. He felt like a 
philanthropist entertaining a starving beggar. He 
fetched and carried assiduously for the diner, and 
when at length the latter called for coffee and a 
cigar and sank back in his chair with a happy sigh, 
he nearly cheered. 


O* HIS way to the kitchen he encountered his 
employer, Mr. “Blinky” Anderson, looking de 

pressed. Freddie gathered the reason for his 
gloom. He liked “Blinky” and thought respectful con- 
dolence would not be out of place. 

“Sorry to hear the news, sir. I hear the main event 
has fallen through. I have been waiting on one of 
the fighters upstairs.” 

Mr. Anderson nodded 

“That would be the Tennessee Bear Cat.” 

“Very possibly. He had that appearance.” 

Like the Bear Cat, Mr. Anderson was rendered com- 
municative by grief. Freddie had a sympathetic man- 
ner, and many men had confided in him. 

“One-Round Smith says he’s hurt his foot. Huh!” 
Mr. Anderson grunted satirically, but pathos succeeded 
satire again almost at once. “TI ain’t told them about 
it yet,” he went on, jerking his head in the direction 
of the invisible audience. “The preliminaries have 
just started, and what those guys will say when they 
find there ain’t going to be a main event I don’t know. 
[I ought to tell ’em right away, but I can’t seem to 
sorter brace myself to it. And I can’t get a substi 
tute. Who’s going to offer to step up and swap 
punches with a terror like the Bear Cat?’ 

“Tam,” said Freddie. 

Mr. Anderson stared at him with open mouth. 

“Eh?” 

“T'd fight Jack Johnson if he’d just finished the meal 
that guy has been having,” said Freddie simply. 

Mr. Auderson was not a swift thinker. He stood, 
blinking, and allowed the idea to soak through. It 
penetrated slowly, like water through a ceiling. 

“He’d eat you!” he said 
at last. 

“Well, I’m the only thing 
in this place he hasn’t 
eaten. Why stint him?’ 

“But, say, have you done 

. any fighting?” 

“As an amateur, a good 
deal.” 

Mr. Anderson so far for 
got himself as to expecto- 
rate disgustedly. 

“Amateur! Well, it’s you 
or nobody. I'll give you a 
hundred if you last five 
rounds. I guess five’ll sat 
isfy them if you make 
them fast ones. I'll go and 
tell the Bear Cat.’ 

“And I'll go and get him 
his coffee and the strong 
est cigar you keep. Every 


little helps.” 


AREDDIE entered the 
Ik ring in a costume bor 
rowed from one of the 
fighters in the prelimr 


“You attending to this naries, and, seating “ie 
. o , , os . Ps ic corner, ran Ds 
table ‘*Don’t—er—don’t go away, my boy,’’ he said. ‘‘Come ‘self in his corner, ra 
‘ °° . . ‘ °° nage 3 
I am. with me to the drug store while I get some pepsin tabloids Continued on pag 
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A Vagabond Poet 
By Peter Clark Macfarlane 


Number Seven in the Series of YW 
Everyday Americans 


HEN Nicholas Vachel Lindsay was 
seventeen years old, in the dark 
of the moon and the dead of 
night, he had a dream. It was a 
yision of battle, an old-fashioned hand-to 
hand encounter of the storybook kind, with 
circling, slashing combatants, the tramp of 
feet, the clank of armor, the hot hiss of fight 
ing breath, the gleam of whirling steel, the 
smash of sword on sword and showers of 
sparks when the edges met. Lindsay im- 
mediately got out of bed and wrote a poem 
about this dream and entitled it “Battle.” 
In the morning, not satisfied entirely, he Z 
turned to and made a picture to help out the 
yerse. Inspecting the two products, he ex 
perienced for the first time the ecstatic thrill 
of the creative artist. 
Lindsay is just twice as old to-day. The 
poem is lost, the picture is forgotten; but the 





thrill of discovery that he was a god and 
could create still vibrates in the breast of 
the man who, part prophet, part crusader, 
part artist, and altogether poet, likes to sit 
in an upper room of his father’s home in 
Springfield, looking out on the streets of his 
native Illinois town, building airy Roman 
pavements, Greek colonnades, and Spanish 


WS 


eee cE 


castles along its gutters, or visioning the 
hope expressed in his poem, “The Building 


S 


of Springfield” : 


Let every street be made a reverent 
aisle 
Where music grows and beauty is 


unchained, 


Let every citizen be rich toward God, 
Let Christ the beggar teach divinity 
Let no man rule who holds his money 

dear, 


Let tris, our city, be our lucury. 


But Lindsay does not always merely dream. 
True, he blows bubbles, but sometimes the 





bubble is balloon enough to take his body 


soaring. For instance, one of his dream 
bubbles is that beauty will redeem and trans- Yl 
ta a hl _ ' Z 
form the world and life. The farmer he con- i £ 
Z 


siders the most worth-while element in our = +.../ 
social fabric, and the one most in need of 


beauty. So, when his dreams are strong upon him, 


out goes Lindsay to take beauty to the farmer. He 
carries no scrip nor wallet, but a sheaf of his poems 
and a handful of pictures. If men question the worth 
of his poems, Lindsay but falls back on the other 
leg of his walking creed: “I believe that beggary is 
the noblest occupation of man.” 

This vagabond has the lean, strong figure of an ath 
lete. His face is frank, open, and hummocky. Over 
its hills and hollows whimsical expressions play. The 
general color scheme is paper white with sorrel hair. 
The brow bulges forward with animal intensity and 
then retires in uplifting, irregular slopes and swells 
that suggest an eccentric mind of great vitality. ‘ The 
rear half of the brain seems heaviest and is always 
tipping the head back till Lindsay gazes at one from 
under large, smooth lids which overhang the windows 
of his soul like awnings. The poet has a ready smile 
and a yoice that is high and eclarionlike, made for the 
open road and echoing almost harshly in the confines 
of an ordinary room 


Like a Peripatetic of Old 


pment Lindsay keeps away from large towns 
and railroads and the motor-ear, phone-wise type 

of farmer, aiming straight for the back country, 
and at mealtime or bedtime approaches a likely farm 
house and proposes the exchange of poetry and talk 
for food or lodging or both. Being a fair-spoken lad, 
if the farmer have charity in his heart or much dis 
fernment in his soul, Lindsay will be welcomed—curi 
ously—but welcomed. After the meal, during which 
the Peripatetic poet may be trusted to monopolize both 
the food and the conversation, when the farmer pushes 
his chair back and commences to pick his teeth with 
his jackknife. Lindsay makes a selection from his 
sheaf of poems and begins to read. It will be, 1aost 
probably, “The Proud Farmer,” recently published in 
the “American Magazine.” 
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Nicholas Vachel Lindsay. One of his dream bub- 
bles is that beauty will redeem and transform life 


With resonant, rolling tones he peals out the first 


quatrain 


Into the acres of the new-born state 
He poured his strength and plowed his ancient 
name, 
tad when the traders followed him. he stood 


Towering above their furtive souls and tame 


By this time the host has suspended operations with 

the jackknife ; his wife has ceased to wipe her hands 
upon her apron; son and daughter are transfixed—not 
so much by the sentiment of the poem as by the pet 
sonality of Lindsay. He reads with his peculiar brow 
tipped far back, his eyes half closed and rolling in 
ecstasy, the true poet, enraptured by his own render 
ing of his own composition. 
Presently the reading stops and the poet begins to 
tell the farmer folk what his verse means. He talks 
of the majesty of the farmer's life, of the great souls 
it has bred, of the cities where life festers, and the 
broad, free countryside where honor and virtue have 
their birth and best fruition. 

Abruptly he switches to the theme of beauty, trying 
to turn their minds away from sordid sods and dirty 
pots and pans and pigsties, and while they continue to 
gape respectfully, he reads.another poem, and then 
digs from the portfolio at his side a few copies of the 
masterpieces in art and passes them round, comment 
ing illuminatingly, showing his hosts what they had 
never seen before and what they only see now through 
the eye of his mesmeric enthusiasm. 

And so Lindsay will fare on, not in little straggling 
trips, but in great, sweeping cruises over the face of 
the land. It was from New York, half a dozen years ago, 
disgusted and broke, that he first set out to proclaim 
this gospel of beauty to the farmer, and to indulge a 
life of ecstatic mendicancy. Lindsay had been trying 
to live from poems which he wrote and illustrated 


and offered to magazines, but the periodi- 
cals vould not buy enough in a year to keep 
him alive for a month; so, believing pro- 
foundly in the grass-root element of civiliza- 
tion, believing that art should go there and 
expound and engraft itself and wait a pa- 
tient century, or two centuries if need be, for 
the transforming result, he moved out from 
under the shadow of the fabricated brick and 
steel that vexed his sky, and began to tramp, 
first just a little excursion into Jersey, and 
later a regular beggar’s Marathon all the way 
from Florida to his home in Illinois. 

Only recently the wanderlust prodded 
Lindsay out again on a hike from Illinois 
to California; but at Wagon Mound, N. Mex., 
in the land of the high sky, the walking mood 
suddenly left him. He got upon a train, as 


MY 


prosaically as any seller of soap, and jour 
neyed to Los Angeles, where we discover 
him marching up and down under the palms 
in Sixth Street Park, waving his arms mys 
teriously and thumping upon the ground with 
his heels like a mad Belgian hare. What 
is he doing’? 
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Writing the poem, “General 
Booth Enters Heaven,” to the rhythm of 
“Washed in the Blood of the Lamb” and the 
accompaniment of flutes, tambourines, and 
bass drums. This poem has got Lindsay more 
notice than anything he ever wrote, though, 
to my taste, it is by no means the equal of 
twenty others. However, it is interesting as 
the working out of an idea that flew into 
Lindsay’s mind on his long tramp, that of 


QQ, o”F7”7krk 


writing a group of lyric poems to the meas 
ures of popular bymus and songs. When I 
saw him in Chicago recently, he was trying 
to make some golden thoughts dance to the 
tune of “The Old Gray Bonnet.” and not 
succeeding so very well 


The Artist 


UT perhaps this is the place to stop and 
piece the patches of Lindsay's short and 


rather closely 
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consistent career to 
gether for a moments His father was a 
physician, and designed the son for thepsame 
profession. Nicholas tried dutifully to drape 





his broad shoulders and Jean flanks with the 
mantle of Aesculapius, but from the hour of 
that first picture and poem could not interest 
j his mind in pills and potions. Not cadavers 
id and not sealpels, but the great, glittering 
cosmos and a blade not less broad aid ready 
than old Excalibur itself challenged the ambition of 
Nicholas 
At college he skimmed the classics and entertained 
himself with writing for and illustrating the aca 
demic annual for three years, then hurled himself 
headlong into art with Chicago as his immediate mecea. 
For a while he worked at Marshall Field's, pushing 
trucks and wrestling boxes and bales by day, and at 
all other hours, aside from a few necessarily wasted in 
eating and sleeping, he was to be found in the Art 
Institute. After two years’ drawing from the antique, 
he made the life class and spent a year there. All the 
time he was writing poems and illustrating them. The 
illustration often came first, and was likely to be 
some mad, wild conceit, as disproportioned as a night 
mare, but always with some “mighty sense” in it which 
Lindsay, if no one else, could see 
Lindsay next descended upon New York, studying 
under Chase and Henri. Henri was the most aggres 
sive of modern insurgents in the field of American art. 
Lindsay, an arrant individualist, primed with the cock 
sureness of ambitious youth, was ready to fight every 
thing, and usually did 
a Kilkenny affair, a delight to Henri because he dearly 


His tutelage under Henri was 


loved an argument, and a source of great profit to 
Lindsay because it kept breaking off husk after husk 
of his own conceit and opening the way for the real 
artist in him to break out. 

To this period belong some of the finest things 
an illustrated quatrain, 


Lindsay has done. One is 
“The Soul of a Spider.’ 
The lines are 
The thing that eats the rotting stars 
On the black sea beach of shame 
Js a giant spider's deathless soul 
King Mammon is its name. 


These words will bear mouthing, both mentally and 
physically. The boldness of that figure, the undying 
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soul of a monster spider crouching 1911, in the “Illinois State Regis Of mind and nerves and breath 

on a vast gloomy beach and eating ter.” is the chapter and verse She was trapped to a slow, foul death. 
rotting stars, is all but stupefying; reference to the field of Arma The door was watched 80 well 

yet significance breaks in like a geddon in the book of Revela That the steep, dark stair to hell 
lightning flash when the poet com tion, which raises the interesting Was the only escaping way 


pares this giant spider soul to the 
banal influence of materialism 
“King Mammon is its name.” 

As we ponder the lines of the 
quatrain and study the monstrous 
creature, fantastically conceived, 
of a Blake-like originality as to 
form, corruptly devouring a star 


query whether it was not Lind 


say who directed the attention of It is difficult to break off quoting from this passion 


Theodore Roosevelt to the possi ate apostrophe which mounts from height to height 
tooseve >» Ss 


sae , like a savage, trouble-hunting grizzly. But 
bilities of Armageddon as a battle ' put oUt of 


the center of it I seize four lines which, while at 
first reading less obvious, appear upon reflection 
the most powerful or, better, the most terrible ip 
the poem. They are: 


slogan. 

On the death of Altgeld, when 
the man whose tenderness of 
heart and greatness of spirit had 








from heaven, we are forced to been so misconceived in life re Her captor, by chance, was one 

concede that Lindsay the poet, ceived a half appreciation in the Of those whose passion iwas done, 

plus “Ung, maker of pictures,” garnishing of his funeral-baked 1 cold, fierce worm of the sea, 

has bodied forth one idea of meats, Lindsay struck a much Enslaving for you and me. 

malevolence better than we have higher note in some wonderful and ‘ ios OF al : 

seen it done before. The Soul of a Spid searching lines, beginning: slaereite wees! pney mame yest Sesh crawl. 
But another product of this € Soul Of a Spider Here Lindsay has put the report of the Chicago Vice 

period of bitter struggle against The thing that eats the rotting stars Sleep softly -eerriees ae sour lines that canna: be excluded 

foes without and frenzies within On the black sea beach of shame (To get the full value of these from the mail. Phis terrible quatrain should be 

is “The Queen of Bubbles,” which Is @ giant spider’s deathless soul— iin tien the Gattis aad placed under and studied in connection with Aba- 

is quite the very finest of the King Mammon is its name. slowly, with the interruptive stenia St. Leger Eberle’s sculptured group, “The 

Springfield poet's fantasies. quality of a mortuary chant, but White Slave,” recently exhibited in New York and a 


reproduction of which Appeared in the “Metropolitan 


A youth, seeing the material world overshadowing giving each phrase its full tonal value.) os 
Magazine” for June. 


completely the ideal, addresses himself to the Queen of 


Bubbles, who represents that ideal, taunting her with: Seep 8oftly—Eagle forgotten—under the stone, But ;indsa) = om always militant. He can 
Time has its way with you there, and the clay has its achieve a most philosophic calm, as when he begins 
You will never reach the sun own. some lines with: 
In your bubble croiwn ascending “We a ~ F .” 
: ; ' ’ We have buried him now,” thought wour foes, and in We cannot conquer time. Sit down, breathe slow, 
Your chariot will melt to mist, secret rejoiced ; ; 
} ge a “ill ‘ ‘ . tnd muse a little, since great time is king. 
our crown will have an ending. They made a brave show of their mourning, their 
, , , “e : He is tolerant, too, and with an artist’s love of 
And the queen, representing the glorious self-assur hatred unvoiced. : Sy erage eet ¥ 
ance of idealism, proudly boasts creative control over They had snarled at you, barked at you, foamed at fleshly beauty and passion. In one of his musing mo 
all material things answering: you, day after day. ments he was standing on the heights of Berkeley, 
Vow you were ended. They praised you .. . and laid looking across San Francisco Bay to the wonderful 
Vay, Sun is but a bubble, you away... . new city that crowns the fire-scarred heights, and be 
Earth is a whiff of foam: youd to where the dream palaces of the World’s 
To my coves on the coast of Thule, In the verses which follow the poet further force Greatest Exposition are rising. As he mused he 
Bach night I call them home. fully reveals his sharp sense of bitter wrong in the wrote the poem, “God Loves a Gambler-Lady,” from 
Thence faiths blow forth to angels ironic postponement of honor until death, the hasty the middle stanza of which I quote, by courtesy 
And loves blow forth to men. attempt to commemorate and the immediate disposi- of the “Forum” 
They break and turn to nothing, tion to forget, while in the last three lines he declares Vot by th _ Deed 
; ‘ ‘ ‘ 0” ) © ed? ( ake at f " 
But I make them whole again. the race-long faith of his own philosophy : / 
. . Vor by new fears made tame, 
On the crested waves of chaos p , } 11 j : 
. ( ( 
1 ride them back reborn Sleep on. O brave-hearted. O wise man that kindled ainting her face and taughing, 
i the flame Plays she a new-found game. 
Vew stars I bring at evening H } half l 1 
For those that burst at morn: To live in mankind is far more than to live in a ere On ner Rat{-cool cinders 
: ’ "Frisco abides in mirth, 
Wy soul is the wind of Thule name, >] ‘ th Idest lend 
ind evening is the sign To live in mankind, far, far more than to live in a Planning the wildest splendor 
The sun is but a bubble. name. H Ever ed the — ke led 
i j ere on this crumbling rock ledge, 
i fragile child of mine. , , , +2 n> 
But Lindsay is most powerful when he lifts a Frisco her all will stake, 
This poem of twenty lines and ten years back prob- poisoned lance in behalf of the Red Sister. Take Blowing her bubble towers, 
ably comes nearest to a perfect production of anything these lines from “The Trap” and read them aloud Swearing they will not break, 
Lindsay has written. Rearing her fair 


It strikes out one transcendent, 
















clear idea, it is per VOT W SY WIL Singing with piere- 
ve j : ti HE WIDE PACIFIC WATERS ing art, 

fect in proportion, hem Tk ATUATK, PART. in . 
swift in its move 7 WITH CRIES OF JOY THEY MINGLE, tf alling to ancien 
ment, and sharp and IN TIDES OF LOVE THEY GREET. Asia, 





ABOVE. THE DROWNED ACES 
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final in its impres ax Se J A YyIND OF WOOING SLOWS: W ooing young F 
sion. al A Roem wartren on THE / THE RED AOSE VY00S THE LOTUS, rope’s heart 
But this author's NEAR-COMPLETION OF SHE PANAMA CANAL, | / : = pee Ra — a?" see Here where her God 
‘ , | H LOTU e a : : 
poems are not all “dey ee a = Mey GRN ft ye — y THE ROSE WAS LOVED # ROME has scourged her, 
» Rosh, ° . 
born of che esthetic Sey, THE EAST HERE, TyPriEd A THE oa? if GREAT INDIA CROWNED THE LOTUS: Wantoning, singing 
impulse. Poet though ad , ARAN TO BE MERGES” “Bud inbugn ove. / 7 SS deen aan Gok coe givect: 
. . se , wcnobes “Vv LNA, RYYMeE: ) \ . . 
Lindsay is, and wor : vee vat os fa fj ¥, 2 THEY CROWNED IT mt JAPAN. , Waiting her mad, bad 
shiper of beauty, his } | SRRUINGRIELQ~ inn hvend. A LL 7 "J 1% BUT CHRISTENDOM ADORED THE ROSE lovers 
‘ , ; oe" [ry " 2 ERE CHRISTENDOM GEGAN.........-. a i Jo. 
“ds : vet : \ Abit hear y th judg 
social sympathies «de Vig SORES Tanaes Wj THE LOTUS SPEAKS OF SLUMBER: & mere by tm ' 
termine the cause in } WS bi, THE ROSK IS AS A OAAT. WY ment seat 
which he will lift his : ) THE LOTUS IS ate «7 
ti on cinema bie ?, ri THE ROSE 16 MARYS HEART. Ww Tremendously apt are 
‘ § THE ROSE (S$ DEATHLESS, RESTLESS, «i _ 
pencil, Signs of Vi: lif, THE SPLENDOR OF CUR PRIN: NG, these similitudes, 
social progress make ‘ Wy _ THE FLUGN OD PINE OF LABOR Y despite the fact that 


for San Franciscans 


im, THAT BUILDS, NOT ALL IN VAIN........ UG 
him crow like chan Wi 














ticleer, while the suc ’ FEE, Se 4 the poem is forever 
a . ; ; THE NIV! TH us a) a hes . se of 
cess of wrong, public ' ‘F SHALL HEAL EARTH'S TOO-MUCH FRET. i spoiled by the use 0 
or private, strikes a t THE ROSE, IN BLINDING GLORY, 4 the abominated con- 
note of grief or i> Wy SHALL WAKEN ASIA YET, Ng traction ’Frisco. 

Pa.) "B® HA. TO THEIR LOVES, YE PEOPLEST 4 Ther j : utter 

wrath or protest : Ni, BEHOLD, A YWORLO-WIND BLOWS, ei eS Boy , 
from his soul. : , : THAT AIDS THE IVORY LOTUS ¥ absence of trite 
‘ ss/es . . P =} 
When, for instance, _ Bia oe yr “no ~s RED FED ROSKS. ‘ phrases in the word 
y pealees Ds CSAP, ip y DD) SAY V : , ail . 
the news came to = : : i Wise ing, and of trite 
Springfield that in rhythm in_ the 
the first campaign the United States Senate had con measure of Lindsay’s verses. They are as natural as 


East is East and West is West, and one day the twain 


Ruskin’s ivy sprays in the drawing class. They are 
shall meet, so declare these pictures and text by a true poet 


not the result of an emotional instinct to sing, but of 
an intelligent desire to say something, and verse 1s 


firmed the election of Lorimer, Lindsay greeted it in 
lines of fiery, blistering scorn, beginning 


And must the Senator from Illinots with emotional but well-weighed utterance. What employed because Lindsay can talk louder that way 
Be this squat thing with blinking, half- close-eyed sympathy! What blasts of scorn! What After Lindsay had first studied and then lectured 
closed eyes? realistic portraiture! his way through the museums of New York, and had 
This brazen gutter idol, reared to power ' conned the corridors of some twenty of the museums 
Upon a leering pyramid of lies? = ony Sap nsced re in the street, and galleries of Europe, he turned his back upeD 
) angels feet, z 

ind must the Senator from Iinois By the good no word was said them all and returned to Springfield, but w ay 
Be the world’s proverb of successful Of the worth of the bridal bed. aurets a avon - = ae a i ' “d 
BShame?... The secret was learned from the vile, with a nod. A few good periodicals mae seta 
, Vot from her mother’s smile prose sketches from his pen A few of his poems = 
The poem goes on to considerable length, mingling Home epoke not dl ian mol hit the mark of editorial acceptance. But as a geners 

warning, protest, and passionate appeal. The opening aay sitet the hI rhirl statement the world at large had not descried him 
stanza is a cartoon—nothing less tut a later stanza ee oo However, What was more’ important Lindsay 
is notable for a line Do vou sau “She gave consent” : had: deseried himself: and what is more interest 
Life drunk, she was content ing, he had deseried himself as a man with a me 


When Armageddon thunders through the land, . - ] 
With beasts that her fire could please? sage and a miissiol His message Lindsay calle 


and at the head of the poem as published March 2 But ahe did not choose disease The New Socialism’ 32 
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Over the Grape Juice 


Yarns Told by President Wilson, His Vice President, 
and His Cabinet 


Three of President Wilson’s Stories 


A Case of Lapsed Personality 


FRIEND of mine was in Canada with a fish- 

ing party, and one member of the party was 

imprudent enough to sample some whisky that 

was called “Squirrel” whisky because it made 
those who drank it inclined to climb a tree. This 
gentleman imbibed too much of this dangerous liquid, 
and the consequence was that when he went to the 
train to go with the rest of the company he took a 
train bound south instead of a train bound north. 
Wishing to recover him, his companions telegraphed 
the conductor of the southbound train: “Send short 
man, named Johnson, back for the northbound train. 
He is intoxicated.” Presently they got a reply from 
the conductor: “Further particulars needed. There 
are thirteen men on the train who don’t know either 
their name or their destination.” 


“I Ain’t Never Give Nobody Away Yit”’ 
ore got into a cab at the Richmond railway sta- 


tion and said: “Drive me to a haberdasher's.” 

“Yaas, suh,” said the driver, whipped up his 
horse, and drove a block; then, leaning over to address 
his passenger, said: “ ’Scuse me, boss, but whar d’you 
say you wanter go?” 

“To a haberdasher’s.” 

After another block there 
‘’Scuse me, boss, but 


“Yaas, suh; yaas, suh.” 
was the same performance: 
whar d’you say you wanter go?” 

“To a haberdasher’s,’ was the impatient reply. 

Then came the final appeal: 

“Now, look a-here, boss; I be’n drivin’ in dis town 
twenty year, an’ I ain’t never give nobody away yit. 
Now you jes tell dis nigger whar ’tis you wanter go.” 


Polk Miller’s Story of the Darky 
and the Mule 


N OLD negro went into a drug store in Richmond 
A and said: “Boss, will you please, suh, call de 
Colonel on de telephone?” 

“Yes,” and he called the Colonel. The old darky 
said: “Colonel, dat ar mule done stall right in de main 
street right out here in front of de store. 

“Yaas, suh; I done tied strings round his ears, but he 
didn’t budge 

“What’s dat? What’s dat? Yaas, suh, I build a 
fire under him, but it didn’t do nuthin’ but scorch de 
harness. 

“Yaas, suh; yaas, suh; I took de things out, but he 
wouldn’t budge. 

“Yaas, suh; yaas, suh. What’s dat? 

“No, suh; no, suh, Colonel, I didn’t twist his tail. 

“Yaas, suh; yaas, suh, another gemman twis’ his 
tail; he look like a Northern gemman., 

“What’s dat, Colonel? Yaas, suh, dey tuk him to 
de hospital. 

“No, suh; no, suh; I ain’t heard yit.” 


Vice President Marshall's Favorite 


A Doubtful Compliment 


apa after election a visitor called at my office 
in Indianapolis and requested to see me. He 
was venerable, dignified, and very earnest. His 
once broad shoulders had a decided stoop, and his 
long, bushy hair had grown silver and indicated the 
nature of a man who, like the typical Hoosier, is a 
law unto himself. 
I had never seen him before. 
at once. 


He let me know that 
I asked him to be seated. We shook hands, 
and we sat down. 

“I came in to see you, Mr. Marshall, because you 
are the first living Vice President that I ever saw in 
my life, and I wanted to shake hands with you on 
that account.” 

We talked at length about the crops, the industries 
of that part of the country; how times had changed 
in the last thirty years and everything of moment 
except politics. Therefore I was surprised that when 
he arose to leave he began 

“Mr. Marshall, you bave been mighty affable and 


clever to me, and I ain't going away leaving you think 
I voted fer you, fer I didn’t.” 
“Oh, well.” 


I suggested, “you need not worry about 





that, for, you see, I did not need your yote. We won't 
quarrel about that.” 

I could see that he was still uncomfortable, and 
thought perhaps his conscience was hurting him a 
little, so I tried to propitiate him by saying: “Well, 
we can be friends just the same. We are all good 
American citizens, irrespective of our political views.” 

But I was soon to discover that his discomfort was 
not occasioned by any sense of regret. It had alto- 
gether a different meaning. 

“When I heard you and Woodrow was elected, I 
sez to myself, sez I: ‘I hope Tommy and Woodrow 
will do what is right now that they are elected’; but 
sence I cum over here and seen you and talked with 
you, I'll be darned ‘if I believe you will.” 


Secretary Bryan’s Best 


Importance Overestimated 


, | SHE year after coming to Nebraska, in 1888, 
I delivered fifty speeches against the Repub 
lican candidate for Governor, and in each one 

made it clear why he should not be elected. 

He was elected, however, by the usual majority. 

On the following St. Patrick’s Day I was to make 
a short speech, and Governor Thayer (whom I had 
tried to defeat) presided. It was a varied program, 
consisting of songs and speeches and vaudeville num 
bers. It was the first time I had been in the presence 
of the Governor, and I wondered whether he felt any 
resentment toward me for all the work I had done 
against him. 

At last my turn was reached. 
ing been prompted by another man, arose and said: 
“The next person on the program is W. J. Bryan,” 
and as I came forward he stepped toward me, smiled, 
and extended his hand. I felt greatly pleased that he 
did not harbor any resentment against me, and grasped 
his hand warmly as he drew me toward him and whis- 
Do you speak, sing, or dance?’ 


The Governor, hay- 


pered: “Quick! 
He had never even heard of me. a 


Secretary of War Garrison Tells This 


The Earmarks of a Profession 


URING the summer of 1896 I went fishing with 
D a party of friends in Pennsylvania, and upon 
being called back on business I arranged to meet 

the through train at a rather inconsiderable station. 
The train stopped and the Pullman conductor got off. 
I was garbed in camping clothes, with campaign hat 
of black hue, and I asked the conductor whether he 
could give me two seats in the Pullman. He replied 
that he would very much like to do so. 

I said to him: “I didn’t ask you that; I asked 
whether you could.” 

He remarked: “You are a lawyer.” 

I asked him: “How do you know I am a lawyer?” 

And he replied: “Because you look like one.” 

I said: “What else do I look like?” 

And he replied: “You look like a cross between 
Bryan and McKinley.” 

I told this story the other day to Secretary Bryan, 
and I am not able as yet to determine from his ex 
pression whether he felt complimented or insulted. 


Contributed by Josephus Daniels 
of the Navy 


A Harmless Threat 


HAPPEN to have four boys who are healthy 
| specimens of the North Carolina type of young 

sters. 

My oldest boy is in school in North Carolina, and 
when I became a member of the Cabinet it meant 
temporary separation of this lad from his parents and 
younger brothers 

Tears were flowing freely in a family gathering 


over this thought, when the cause of the trouble 
flashed suddenly into the mind of one of them. 

He wailed out: 

“Doggone Mr. Wilson!” 

But it did not take the boys long to become Wash- 
ingtonians. 

Just as I returned from a Cabinet meeting I was 
startled one day to find upon my desk a Black Hand 
epistle. It read: 

“Leave $10,000 on the old stump or you die.” 

After the first shock I sent Captain Palmer, my 
aid, to ask if either of my four sons had been in 
to see me, and learned that two of them had called 
and made themselves at home at my desk. 


Two of Postmaster General Burleson’s 
Anecdotes 


What the Microbes Had Done 


CANNY Scot was listening to former Secretary 
A Wilson delivering one of his lectures on what the 
microbes had done. 

The Secretary of Agriculture said: “We have mi- 
crobes in the cabbage and microbes in the wheat and 
microbes in everything that grows.” 

The old Scotchman paid strict attention to the lec- 
ture. 

When he left the hall one of his Scotch friends asked 
him how he liked the lecture. 

“I doan’t see how it ees thot the Secretary of Agri- 
culture should put so much stress on what the Me- 
They’ve done no more than the Me- 
Gregors or the McPhersons, and there lives no such 


Crobes done. 


clan as the Campbells anyway.” 


The Choir Came Back—in Texas 


T LOOKED like a duel between the parson and the 
I choir, and at the end of the ninth inning the score 

seemed to be in favor of the singers. 

It was at the morning service, and the minister, 
sitting in the pulpit with a dignified expression, lis- 
tened to the singing of the usual anthem. Then he 
arose and announced in a loud, clear voice: 

“My text will be: ‘Now, when the uproar had 
ceased.’ ”’ 

For a moment the members of the choir looked as 
if they had been fed on persimmons instead of peaches, 
and then they got together and, in the softest kind of 
whispers, began to talk it over. As a result of the 
subdued conference a slight change was made in the 
musical program, and when the sermon had ended 
and the organ pealed forth, the choir sang: “Now it 
is high time to awake after sleep.” 


Guess Labor Secretary Wilson’s Nationality 
from This 


The Canny Scots 
When it 


SCOTCHMAN had contracted a debt. 
A became due he had no means with which to 
meet it. He worried a great deal, but no feasible 
plan of raising the money to meet the obligation pre- 
sented itself. 

At last he decided that he would get a pistol, go 
out on the highway, hold up the first traveler 
that came along, take his money from him, and 
with it pay his debts. So Sandy got a gun and 
went out on the highway, and when the first trav- 
eler came along he pointed the gun at him, and said: 
“Gie me your money or I'll blow your’ brains 
out.” The traveler saw that Sandy was green at 
the business, and began to parley and bargain with 
him. 

“My good man,” he said, “I'll tell you what I'll do. 
I'll give you all of the money I have in my possession 
with the exception of £5, and I will give you that if 
you will give me the pistol. 

“T'll do it,” said Sandy. “It’s a bargain.” 

The traveler handed over his money and Sandy 
handed over the pistol; but no sooner had the man 
secured the gun than he turned it point-blank at 
Sandy and said 

“Now, sir, I want you to give me back the money 
you have taken from me or I'll blow your brains 
out.” 

Sandy looked at the traveler for a few seconds with 
a canny Scotch smile and slowly replied: “You may 


blow away; there’s no pouther in it.” 
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“Pulling Missouri Out of the Mud” 
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Men of all callings turned road makers for two days and toiled together in the mud in blue jeans and khaki. Most of 
the workmen in this photograph are Kansas City business men. It was taken on the Moran Road, Jackson County 
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OR two steaming hot days of 
August, 250,000 Missourians, 
representing the widest possible 
variety of callings and stations in 
life, toiled together in the mud 
as road makers. Bankers and 
clerks, farmers, physicians, and 
laborers, governors and convicts, 
served without pay in a pick-and 
shovel army pledged to “pull Mis 
souri out of the mud.” They filled 
mud holes, opened ditches, drove 
split-log drags, graded and blasted 
and laid culverts in every one of 
the State’s 114 counties. 
In an official description of the 
results, Governor Elliott W. Major 
declares that an average of 250,000 
men were at work on each of the 
two days. “A total of 500,000 days’ 
work done on the roads,” he sum 
marizes, “or the equivalent at $2 
a day of $1,000,000 improvement 
The work done by a large number 
of splendid road equipments, plus Governor George H. Hodges of 
the free material furnished by the Kansas did the neighborly thing by 
counties and contributed by various 
establishments for concrete bridges, 
culverts ete., can safely be esti Governor Major himself put in two 
mated at $300,000. The amount of hard days at labor. August 20 he drove 
cash contributed by the various me wheel of a road grader on roads of 
cities and counties can conserva Callaway County with Governor George 
tively be estimated at $200,000. H. Hodges of Kansas, his guest, at the 
Work, materials, and cash will other wheel. August 21 the Governors 
make a grand total of $1,500,000. worked on the roads of Boone County 
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lending a hand at a road scraper 
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Ditching on a little used but picturesque road. In many of the country towns of the State the merchants closed their stores and the whole population 
celebrated two days with pick and shovel. The women—some 10,000 of them, including the Governor’s wife—fried chicken and made lemonade 
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OR as many centuries as its history is recorded 
or scientists can reconstruct, the lonely rocky 
island of St. Kilda has been what it is to 
day—a gigantic bird roost. On the map it is 
| a tiny dot in the Atlantic, 40 miles remote from the 
nearest of the Outer Hebrides and 57 miles from a 
port. It is one of the British Isles; but the London 
journalist who had the enterprise and daring last 
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month to scale its barren wind-swept cliffs and collect 
| the set of photographs from which the three on this Z 
page were selected won his snapshot trophies by tak- 
ing risks worthy of an American structural iron 
worker or an adventurer in the Alps. 
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Travelers who believe they can qualify as experts 
upon the performances of climbers have declared that 
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the cliff men of St. Kilda have no equals in the world 7 
A cliff that is reputed to be the dizziest in the British Yj y 
Isles—a steeplejack would describe it as “ninety stories Y y 
high”—is the ground where St. Kildans earn a large Z Y 
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part of their living. And here the photographer fol 






Yul lowed to snap them at work. Birds are to St. Kilda 








Yj 
y what farms and factories are to lands less barren. 
y The islanders have apportioned the steep cliffs into 


lots. Their ranches lie on the perpendicular instead 
of on the horizontal. They go harvesting with fish 
ing poles, at the end of which are fastened loops of 
horsehair. Two of our photographs show the method. 
To take these snapshots, the photographer followed 
a cliff man to a height greater than the highest level 
of the Eiffel Tower. 

The bird in the noose is a Fulmar petrel, a repre- 





sentative of the island's chief source of wealth. <Ac- 
4 cording to Rennant, “no bird is of such use to the 
islanders as this; it supplies oil for their lamps, down 
for their beds, a delicacy for their tables, a balm for 
their wounds, and a medicine for their distempers.” 

The picture in the circle is of « snared gannet, or 
“solan goose,” fighting its captor The gannets fur 
nish a far less important source of income than the 
petrels. 

A peculiarity of the Fulmar petrel’s disposition 
makes this bird easy to catch at nesting time. 
When the Fulmar is sitting, the St. Kildans have 
oniy to approach and fish for the bird's head with 


SQ 


their horsehair loops All of the Fulmar’s devotion 


to duty departs, however, once the eggs are hatched. 
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% — It will desert its young swiftly and without com 
LMlllllllli/// YY MMMMMH@@@ll_dlld U Wl Ss ponction—an odd exception to a rule of bird land. 
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Editorial Comment 


The Movies at Albany Hearst are the only men who can publish a morning newspaper in 
. ae ; » San Francisco. For you cannot conduct a newspaper without tele- 

HE TRAGI-COMEDY “William Sulzer—A Man of the People aencnnomag 2 ee wee 
graphic news. The Associated Press has a monopoly of that commodity 

has now been produced by Manager Cuaries F. Murpny, the ‘ 


: in the morning field; and by their “right of protest” the owners of the 
heavy. Before the curtain fell, the audience’s only question Z = | 


was: Would Murruy and his creatures stab Suuzer in full sight of 
all, or would they give him a chance to expire more gracefully off- 
stage? Tammany made and unmade the fallen hero. The moral 
of the piece is, for the people: Don’t look to Tammany for your Gov- Disrupting the Party 

ernors. For the Sulzers it is this: Tammany insists on its enemies IGHT WHEN MOST OF US THOUGHT the Democratic Admin- 
being honest. So long as Suuzer “plaved the game,” his weaknesses 
didn’t matter. After he had dared treat Boss Murruy disrespectfully, 
they mattered very much. Svuuzer “rose from the ranks’; his father 
was somebody's German gardener. Now, men who rise from the ranks 


“Chronicle” and “Call” franchises can perpetually prevent newcomers 
from getting a franchise. The layman will never know how many evils 
of the press spring indirectly from the Associated Press monopoly. 


istration was getting on swimmingly, Governor Cote L. Buerase 
takes it into his head to secede. The President has bumped into a 
number of discouragements since March 4 without once slowing his 
pace, but this surely will make him plump down at last and bite his 
nails in vexation. For one thing it dooms him to living the life of a 
law-abiding citizen for the rest of BLease’s incumbency. South Caro 
lina, under the present management, will offer Mr. Witson no immu 
nity in advance if he ever decides to run down there some week-end 


to positions of high trust and honor owe it to themselves and to 
humanity not to sink any faster than they have come up. Their 
careers may prove a great inspiration—or the reverse—to other garden- 
ers’ sons. This particular self-made man failed to measure up to his 
opportunity. He was never a big man; only a strutting actor built 
PI eee : to lend a hand at a lynching. He may not even hope, after this, to 
for the “movies.” His studied suggestion of HeNry CLay imposed on re wes ae ete : a 
1) 1 ind . ol tcl But bi enjoy (like Mr. BLease) the blissful privilege of defying a court writ. 
no really good judges of physiognomy and character. ut blustering , ’ . : . “3 : ‘ : 
dls Jueg p wat? wagner : = Mr. WiLson’s chauffeur will be arrested and fined on sight in Columbia, 
BiLL Suuzer, who renamed the Executive Mansion at Albany “the 
People’s House,” and reeked with spectacular simplicity, was not 
bad at heart. Though his democratic and progressive tendencies 
were as superficial as everything else, he was not exactly a hypo 
‘rite. It is an unhappy business, and one’s predominant emotions . , : ; ; 
— “ : PP. ; Po : ; : six months, but pret his party is being disrupted by insurgents. 
are disgust and pity: disgust at the instrument of Suuzer’s ruin, the Behold! 
political machine which personifies all that is sinister in New York’s 
civic life; pity for the well-meaning weakling. Had Suuzer been a 


S. C., if he dares to exceed the legal speed limit; and the Governor 
won't so much as extend the courtesy of calling out the militia to 
demand that the $3.75 a returned. This is the pickle our President is 
in for snubbing Cote L. Biease. Mr. WILson has been in office barely 


‘ 


CoLte L. BLease has seceded from the Democrats to organ 
ize the Demagogues! 


dangerously evil man, he would have made his peace with Tammany Culture 

in time to save his skin—in time, even, to profit by momentary resist Cc! TURE is a word we often fight shv of bv reason of certain 
eas es P P “ “s = 4 : 77 E Soa ; hana ° — . 

ance. Average citizens have not joined in stoning the lost leader, 4 unfortunate connotations. Here is a masterly definition of eul 


but they are profiting by the object lesson. It is for Tammany, with 


e < ’ ture by the English philosopher, Bosanquer: 
its grinning Murphys and Frawleys and Levys, that an inner circle 


~ i The habit of a mind instinct with purpose, cognizant of a tendency and con 
in hell is being warmed. nection in human achievement, able and industrious in discerning the great 
from the trivial. 
The Doomed Bachelor a 
'wenty-seven words are enough to phrase this noble conception of a 
"pr a > aha “ bs ae > "~ ri » » se , ; 
URE,” says Mr. Dootey, “th’ bachelors will be the boys in poly noble quality. 


ticks if th’ ladies gets th’ votes. It’s to us intilligent, raisonable, 


an’ handsome men that th’ dear things will come, an’ not to crusty For Children 

ol married men. We've niver took advantage iv thim with false prom HE HUMANE METHOD of putting out on probation children 
ises an’ led thim fr’m th’ altar to th’ washtub. I'll have fifty votes to who have been arrested for minor offenses instead of commit 
ye’er wan if th’ girls get their rights.” But be not deceived, O gay ting them to a reformatory has grown wonderfully in ten years. 
bachelors of the Dooley or any other stripe—be not deceived by Mr. Whereas in 1900 only six States had probation officers, thirty-nine 
Doo.ey’s conventional reasoning. Rather than cajoled, you are more States were in line by 1910. Now the cry is not merely for the recog 
likely to be ignored and thus ultimately eliminated. nition of the rightness of the probation system, but for enough pro 
Killed bation officers to look after the children. In most cities only a third 


ole ; ; 7 of the children eligible for probation can be so treated, for there are 
H. DE YOUNG, proprietor of the San Francisco “Chronicle, 


; Ae not enough funds voted to provide officers to do the work, and the 
e has bought the San Francisco “Call” for the purpose of sup 


children are therefore subjected to the injustice of reformatories when 
pressing it. There have been three morning newspapers in San Fran there is far more reason to expect reform under probation. It costs 
cisco—the “Chronicle.” which represented the personal interests of 
M. H. De Youne; the “Examiner,” which represented the personal 
interests of Wiritiam R. Hearst, and the “Call,” which, while usually 
representing only Joun D. Srreckecs, frequently showed spurts of 


seven times as much to care for a child in a reformatory as it does on 
probation, according to reliable figures, and vet it is on the plea of 
civic economy that a more ample number of probation officers is not 
; : provided. Here is a chance fer publie-spirited citizens to show poli 
independence. For example, just after the fire of 1906, two good news ticians how to figure expenses. 

paper men took charge of the “Call” on a three-year “policy contract.” 


During that time they alone were to determine the “Call's” attitude Nerve 

on public questions. The famous graft investigation rose, and these \OR UNADULTERATED NERVE you are referred to the Hon. 
new managers, for both policy and conviction, took sides with most I: Evcene N. Foss. Mr. Foss is Governor of Massachusetts. Though 
clear-seeing and disinterested people in San Francisco—they backed originally a Republican, he has been elected to that office as a Demo- 
Heney. The “Call” did good service until three weeks before that erat, and twice reelected. A year ago last July Mr. Foss nourished 
election which brought the graft fight to a climax. At that dramatic hopes of receiving the Democratic nomination for President. The 
point.the policy contract expired, and Srreckeis promptly ordered delegates to the Baltimore Convention received copies of his biography, 
the muckraking stopped. From that time the “Call” lost prestige. in which he was then cheracterined : 

Established newspapers are harder to kill than most people suppose. A true Democrat ... whose political advancement has marked the gains of 
But one of their diseases is always fatal—“Control.” And of that the Democratic party. ... A genuine, dynamic, progressive Democrat, a life 
slow, wasting complaint the “Call” died. Every journalist under long advocate of Democratic principles. and a courageous and unselfish champion 
stands that De Youn, in buying the bones of the “Call,” wanted of Democratic policies ... a maker of Democratic voters in Republican territory. 
neither its machinery nor its circulation. He wanted mainly its Having vigorously attacked the tariff policy of the Democratic ma 
Associated Press franchise. He knows that so long as our oldest and jority in Congress, Mr. Foss might, one would think, be eliminated 
hest-established press bureau runs under its present rules, he and from this year’s gubernatorial contest in Massachusetts. Not at all. 
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The only difference is: Mr. Foss wants the Republican nomination. 
“The sun should shine for us Republicans now,” says Mr. Foss, “for 
the clouds are really rolling away.” Mr. Foss ought to know. He con 
siders himself the one and only Bay State barometer. But can the 
woolliest West offer anything to match this man for cheek? Before 
Foss of Massachusetts, Kansas hangs her head in shame; Missouri 
blushes with modesty; Oregon holds her tongue. But there is one 
point worth remarking: Mr. Foss hasn’t been nominated and won’t be. 


Roads 


AMUEL HILL, “father of good roads in America,” returns from 

a European tour persuaded that as many tourists as go to Europe 
each summer would come to this country from Europe if only we had 
roads fit for their automobiles. Perhaps he is right. Certainly more 
Americans would tour at home. But there is one more requisite. 
America is lamentably backward in its hotels, except in the cities of 
the first magnitude—where they are the best in the world. With good 
inns and good roads we should get the full value out of our fine 
scenery and railways. But roads cost money. France will spend 
$50,000,000 in the next ten years improving 5,000 miles of thorough 
fares that are not up to her high standard. France is a frugal 
nation; be sure that this expense would be spared unless it were 





a paying investment. 
Prices Still Willi Soar 


HE GREAT RISE in gold production began seventeen vears ago. 

Since then about six billion dollars’ worth of this metal has been 
taken from the ground. It is very hard and durable. Little of it is 
lost. But the gold stock of the world shows no increase of six billions; 
perhaps not more than three. In all the previous centuries much gold 
was produced. The known stock in °96 could scarce have been less 
than three billions. It is not much over six now. Where has the rest 
gone? Hardly into the arts. India, Egypt, and like countries have 
Much has been hoarded. The huge new gold 
supply, then, has had nothing like its full natural effect. But the 
great rise in land values is a strong discourager of hoarding. Spec 
tacular profits make speculators of us all. If there should be less 


been large absorbers. 


hoarding, and the present rate of production hold, the effect of the new 
gold on prices might be much greater in the next seventeen years than 
in the last. Something like this was certainly true in the fifties, when 
prices went on rising for ten vears after the supply had begun to fall. 
A severe recession in business, causing a sharp curtailment of bank 
loans and hence of credit currency, may cause a temporary lowering of 
prices. But the long trend should be upward for many years to come. 


Success 
HAT IS SUCCESS? Sometimes it begins in apparent failure. 
A young physician went from New York to a small Western 
city a few months ago to begin the practice of his profession. For a 
number of years he had been attached to a New York hospital, where 
When he 
reached the small city he found the community considerably excited 


he had unusual opportunities to study stomach diseases. 


because one of its important citizens seemed about to die of cancer 
of the stomach. He analyzed the 
contents of the man’s stomach, discovered that he did not have cancer, 
located the true cause of his suffering, applied appropriate treatment, 
and in a short time put the man on his feet. Success? Well, promptly 
every genuine cancer victim within a radius of forty miles was brought 
to the doctor for treatment. 


The young doctor was called in. 


And because a careful diagnosis showed 
a cancer in every case, and because he could not cure a single one of 
these unfortunates, faith in his ability declined as rapidly as it had 
risen. In vain he explained that his first suecess lay in the fact that 
the diagnosis disclosed a patient who was not suffering from a fatal 
disease. However, he had to give up practice and move to another 
town. Will he succeed? Very likely. It is not easy to down a man 
of real ability who is courageous and declines to fake. 
Sport on Sun days 

HEN WE WROTE in 

to receive some adverse criticism. 
than we anticipated. 
Sunday the “seventh” day of the week; but that must, we suppose, 
be the view of the Sabbatarian who interprets the Decalogue as for 
bidding Sunday recreation. 


defense of Sunday baseball we expected 
There has been less of it 
One correspondent upbraids us for considering 


The corresponding secretary of the Kings 
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County Sunday Observance Society has, by the way, addressed a letter 
to Mayor Gaynor of New York alleging that many baseball games take 
place illegally every Sunday. Here is a portion of the Mayor's reply: 

It may be that as a health measure, without mentioning other considerations, 
the men and boys and girls and women of this great city who have to work in- 
doors all the week days, many of them in hot and uncomfortable places, ought 
to be encouraged to go out in the parks and fields and play games on Sundays, 
after church hours. Of course, they should not play games forbidden by law. 
I fear you misinterpret the law. I am unaware of any divine law forbidding us 
to play games on Sunday. When the great Christian minister, Joun Knox of 
Scotland, went to Geneva, in Switzerland, to visit that other great Christian 
minister, JoHN CALVIN, and called on him at his home of a Sunday afternoon, 
he found him out back in the fields, playing at bowls with his sons and neigh- 
bors. He knew of no divine law prohibiting him from doing so, nor did JoHN 
Knox know of any. Do you? 


Making Drunkards 
|: XAGGERATION OF FIGURES is frequently charged against the 


antisaloon campaigners. But what statement has ever been de- 
vised and circulated by them as startling as the report privately made 
to his firm of distillers by one of the more experienced whisky sales- 
men in the country? “Regardless of population claims,” he writes, 
“there is in this city of 400,000 inhabitants one saloon to every hun- 
dred people. Allowing that 20 per cent of the population are adult, 
liquor-consuming men, this gives one saloon to every twenty customers 
not females or minors.” No snap judgment or careless estimate is 
this. It is the painstaking reckoning of an expert sent out to one 
of the large Western cities to make a house-to-house canvass and re- 
port why his employers’ brand of whisky was not selling satisfactorily. 
Even allowing, on a more shocking hypothesis, that the male adult 
patronage of the saloon is but 50 per cent of its total, and is equaled 
by the trade to women and children, this sums up to but forty patrons 
per liquor store. The inference is beyond doubt or question. Only 
by enormous consumption of alcohol per capita can saloons contrive 
to live from so slender a clientele. In intoxication lies their liveli- 
hood. They must “stimulate” trade constantly in order to exist. Of 
the making of many drunkards there is no end under our American 
system. Fewer drunkards will be made under a high and restricted 
license than under that liberal régime which Retin oi the supply of 
saloons to grow vastly in excess of any normal demand. 


A Telltale Moment 


NONCEIT is not the worst fault in the world. But it serves as 

A an index to character. Unfortunately, real conceit is not easy 
to detect. We can think of only one case in which everybody may read 
the verdict at a glance. This is the ball plaver who can bat above .300. 
The way he carries himself in his journey from bench to plate thunders 
out the answer to the whole world. 


Southward Again 
()* ALL SUMMER TOURISTS the most wonderful are the birds. 
And at this season some of them are packing up and starting 
south again—so quietly that one is unaware. For three and a half 
months, speaking roughly, they are saying their good-bys to the 
North; many of them have had a vacation of only six weeks, for 
which some will have traveled 15,000 miles. For centuries, for eras, 
man has witnessed the flight of birds, their invasion of the frozen 
North in all the gayness of bright feathers and wooing time; their 
melancholy retreat before a winter unannounced. Yet few of us can 
speak on the subject with much authority. Why does the insect 
feeder take his flight in August, when it is still warm enough to suit 
everyone and the air is full of dinner? How high does the golden 
plover fly, and why does the warbler lose his head in approaching 
the lights of the city, that burn so many wings? By day and by night 
the birds’ exodus is a marvel; but at night it is most mysterious. It 
is not alone feathered citizens that fear the hawk tribe that pursue 
night travel at the risk of life. Why? Some species seem to have 
organized their retreat on the most systematic plan; others are im- 
pressionists, and mix with other kinds of fowl, traveling as the spirit 
moves, covering no great distance at a time. We all know how the 
blackbirds and crows meet and swing off in troops, starting in August 
and attaining great numbers in September flight. Some birds cer- 
or five miles on their pilgrimage, and the 
Millions upon 
The loss 


tainly rise to a height of four 
speed of some is calculated at a hundred miles an hour. 
millions of birds are in motion at this time, or a little later. 

of them for a season may in part explain our autumn sadness. 
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The Washington Capitol is being treated this year to an unusually thorough housecleaning —in the literal sense as well as the metaphoric. While Mr. 
Wilson has been ‘‘ sweeping out the lobby,’’ other janitors, with scrub brush and hose, have been cleansing every cranny of the building’s walls and dome 


“Skyscraper Island” Takes a Census of Its Tall Buildings 





lly HE popular impression that Man 











7 ] hattan Island, the most densely 

Y populated of New York City’s five 

Z boroughs, is a mass of skyscrapers 

Y is not sustained by the facts. A re 

GY ' Y cent report, the result of an official 
=Y YZ census of the number of completed 
Y Z buildings on Manhattan Island at the 
, Yj beginning of the present year, shows 
j that nine-tenths are not more than 

% six stories high ven if the defini 

Z tion of “sky scraper” is accepted as “a 

Y, building exceeding ten stories only 

4 Y a little more than 1 per cent of the 

‘ Y island's 92.749 structures would fall 

; into the skyscraper classification. Onl) 

226 buildings in the borough have 4 








height of fourteen stories or more 
The experts who have collected and 
studied these facts do not present 
them, however, in defense of erect 
ing more high structures. They point 
out that many of the downtown 
streets of New York already are too 
small to hold the population of the 
neighboring buildings If a sudden 
conflagration or an earthquake should 
pour the inhabitants in panic into the 
streets, they would be piled two deep 
in a score of man-made caflons. In ten 
of the largest of these downtown office 
buildings the population is 75,000. 
The accompanying snapshot, taken 
by Cotirer’s photographer a few days 
ago from a new twenty-six-stor) level, 
the roof of the McAlpin Hotel, shows 
the towers of the world’s four tall 


The towers of the world’s four tallest buildings: the Metropolitan, the Municipal Building, the Woolworth, and the Singer est buildings in an unusual grouping. 
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y : % HE most picturesque and exciting incident of England's 
ZY % mimic naval wars this summer was the sinking of the 
g Spanish steamship Umbe by the armored cruiser King Alfred 
Y after a collision near Hull. The Umbe, with a cargo of 
iron ore, Was playing no active part in the war game, but 
suffered the traditional fate of the “innocent bystander.” 
The trader was struck amidships with violent impact, but 
managed to keep afloat for more than an hour. Our upper 
Wd photograph shows her settling in the water with the two 
last men to be taken off still standing on the forecastle, 
GY though the water had reached the level of the decks. A 
little later the camera caught the Umbe making her final 
i plunge. She went down in almost the same fashion as the 
gs D Yj Titanic. The lower picture shows the vortex on the sea 
, Z after the ship disappeared. This snapshot was taken from 
! ~ oes ti the quarter-deck of the King Alfred. The flag in the fore 
fen - t fj ground is being used to signal to the men in the distant 
nel f lifeboats. It would have been perilous for small boats to 
five attempt to come near the edge of the huge whirlpool. 
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The Victory 


The Second of the 
Tepee Neighbor Sketches 


HE baby was sick, and that was the reason J 

had not paid much attention to Damon the 

first time he came that afternoon. Saturdays 

they let out the boys from the Government 
Indian boarding school at one o’clock, and he had come 
down on foot to borrow my pony. He and I had taken 
to sharing the pony since the baby had interfered with 
my horseback days. He came in with a smile on his 
nice face, and asked where my saddle was. 
Then [ forgot all about him in the baby’s troubles. 
I suppose it must have been near four o’clock when 
he got back again. It was May, but chilly yet; at 
any rate, on the baby’s account, I was keeping a fire 
in the living-room stove. I remember that Damon 
entered without knocking—that’s the Indian way 
and slumped down into a chair behind the stove. The 
baby’s attack seemed to be over; he was nearly asleep. 
I sat on the sofa jiggling his carriage. I was still 
mopping an occasional tear from my own eyes, and 
the baby, poor lamb, every now and again shook all 
over with sobs. 


boy’s 


OR a long time the boy sat quiet, but after a 
F while I heard little broken sounds coming from 

behind the stove, and snuffles. I made haste to 
emerge from the gloom into which the afternoon had 
cast me. 

“Why, Damon! 
matter?” 

Had I been Indian I should have been so 
rude as to ask a direct question, but—well, it took 
him a long time to answer it. He, at least, was Indian 
enough. At last he got it out. 

“Elk wouldn’t sign for me.” 

“You mean to say you went away down to Goes-in 
Lodge’s, where Elk is staying. and that he wouldn't 
sign your Carlisle paper, though 
he promised you to do it to-day?” 

“Yes, ma’am,” Damon, 
and snuffled again. 

“But I don’t understand at all 
why he wouldn't. He has al- 
ways seemed willing enough for 
Mr. Knight, when he goes East 
next week, to take you with the 
other children. Why, boy, what 
on earth can you do now? Elk’s 
surely the one who ought to sign 
for you. Why do you think he 
went back on you?” 

There was a long 
last Damon 
Pine, he died 
stuck again. 


Why, boy! What on earth is the 


never 


said 


pause. At 
managed: “John 
Then he 


between 


ONVERSATION 
the naturally reticent In 


dian and the as naturally 
loquacious white man is very 
apt to impress one as does an 
overheard teiephone talk: one 
man apparently doing all the 
work. 
“Oh, John Pine’s dead,” said 
I. “Well. I knew he was going 


to die before long, of course. He 
came back about Christmas time, 
wasn't it, from that Kansas 
and with consumption? 
dead. So your 


school, 
And 
uncle 

“Yes, 
seared, and 
want to go off so far for, 
couldn't I enough at 
here school.” 

“And then what did you say? 
I didn’t want him to run down 
till I had got it all out of him 

“I just kept sayin’: ‘I want to 
I want to go to 


now he's 
Elk, he got 
what did I 
and 
this 


ma’am 
he said 


learn 


go to Carlisle, 


Carlisle.’ ” 


“Well, there’s Hubert. He’s a 
kind of an uncle to you, too. 
He’s been off at school. Maybe 


he could sign for you. Did you 
try him?” 

“He was to 
too. But he just 
to me. He said, 
to learn to ‘a man? He 
how to talk Indian, and I'd 
of them half-breed girls. 


Goes-in-Lodge’s, 
talked 
why did I 


mean 

want to go and try 
said I'd 
back and marry 
And ‘look at the 


white forget 
come 


one 





By Grace Coolidge 


ones that’s come back,’ he said, ‘can they earn any 
more money than us fellows here? They ain't 
white and they ain’t Indian. You better stay here,’ 
he said, ‘and this summer I'll take you out on my 
ranch with me, and maybe in the fall me and 
you'll have a little huntin’ trip back of Black Moun- 
tain.’ ”’ 

“And what did you say to that, boy?” 

“Just the same thing; I kept sayin’: 
to Carlisle. I want to go to Carlisle. 
never been one of us Northern Arapahoes graduate 
from Carlisle, and I want to be the first one,’” I said. 

“Well, Damon, there’s your mother. Do you think 
anyway she could be made to do it?” 

“No, ma’am,” said Damon, and again he snuffled. 

“She’s old,” said I, “and, being blind that way, it 
surely would be hard to make her understand. She'd 
To her it would be 

And she couldn't 
would be. Let 


‘I want to go 
There ain't 


just hate to have you go so far. 
like sending you off to the moon. 
realize where the advantage to you 
me see, you must have other relatives, plenty of them, 
who could sign that paper.” 
“No, ma’am,” Damon 
sign for me but just Elk or my 
the agent told Mr. Knight.” 
“But last year anybody could sign for the 
who went. You know what a time your own cousin, 
Tabitha, had. Elk wouldn’t 


“Can't 
That’s what 


again. nobody 


mother. 


said 


ones 


give his consent to her 





‘*How! Blind woman.’’ It never 
seemed to me either polite or con- 
siderate to call her that. But it 


was her name. We all used it 


going to Carlisle, and she got just a young man. a 
cousin, to sign for her, and she went anyhow.” 


“Yes, ma’am,” 


Ek WAS young, but when you live on an Indian 
H reservation you get your eyes open early to a good 

deal of pretty obvious irony. Last year, to fur 
ther the interests of an employee who wished to travel 
East in charge of the children, and so at the Govern 
ment’s expense, the regulation requiring actual parents 
or guardians to sign their consent for the child to go 
away from the reservation to school had been waived. 


said Damon dolefully. 


This year, however, when a lesser governmental light 
East, the obsery- 
ance of the ruling on the question was being more 
strictly adhered to. 

Poor boy of fourteen! groping 
child’s heart, he craved a little more education than 
the reservation could offer, and he was fired 
also with a dim desire to see something of the out 
side world in this his one and only chance, living as 
he did in so remote a part of the country. Poor 
To be forced thus to fight for the chance 
had meant to place within his 
easy reach—on the one hand the indifference of self 
seeking whites, and on the other the ignorance and 
stubbornness of his own purblind people. I wondered 
how, at boy, there in the cradle, would 
face a situation like that. 


E SEEMED to be in a cul-de-sac, which is the 

VW French for box cafon, a horrid place in which 

to find yourself when all your desire is to be 
at the other side of the end wall of it. 

Well, there I was in my box cafion, off the trail, 
no suggestions to offer. I told Damon to keep my 
pony all night and to come back to-morrow; and in 
the meantime to tell Mr. Knight, the lesser light, and 
friend, all his difficulties. Perhaps, 
among us all, we might be able to find some way out 
of the dilemma. 

In the morning I saw a buggy 
drive through the ranch 
The sun was shining, the 
smiling again. I remember I 
was just doing the dishes, 

“Oh! your 
come along. We're 
to Wind River, to get 
mother to sign this paper if we 


This boy’s just got to go t 


was desirous of taking the children 


Vaguely, in his 


school 


youngster ! 


a good government 


fourteen, my 


the boy’s good 


gate. 


baby 


leave dishes and 


going 


over 


Damon's 


can. 
Carlisle, and we'll leave no stone 
unturned to get him there.” 

So I bundled up the baby and 
put on my linen duster and 
threw my heavy coat under the 
back seat. That’s the way it is 
in Wyoming; the dust is always 
with us. and the cold generally. 
So we go prepared for anything. 


, I SHE river was high, but we 

got through it all right 
Government horses are big 
strong. We turned 
across “Dobe Flat,” then a little 
eastward up the long divide be 
tween the two rivers. We al 


and north 


ways call it five miles to the 
summit; it’s all of that, a long, 
heavy, gradual grade. At the 


top Mr. Knight pulled up the 
team to let them breathe, and we 
all turned back to at the 
country behind us, the big sunn) 
valley sloping up to the foothills 
and lined with little brush-bor 
dered creeks, each one tracing its 
back to its own 
Beyond we saw 


look 


tortuous way 
cleft cafion. 
the mountains, delicate, graceful, 
snow sprinkled, and outlining 
the whole west of the 

We stood there at the summit, 


world. 


the hill falling away from ws 
both ways. You could hear the 
wind singing away off; you al 


ways can on the plains, no mat 
ter how still it is. There were 
a few cactus plants growing near 


us, and they were in bloom. The 
sage smelled good, that clean, 
primeval smell that takes you 


of all life. 
l, 


wide, 


beginning of all camping, 


back to the E 
Everything was sparkling in the sun, and, most of al 


those mountains, so many of them in such a 


powerful line. 
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We started at a good clip down the other slope. 
The road wound through red, sage-covered, rolling 
country; down there, miles ahead of us, we could see 


the big river, marked by a wide band of cottonwood: 


HE country through which we were passing, 

I though looking most accessible, was in reality 

so completely the reverse that you couldn't 
help admiring the clever way the road nosed its passage 
between the little hills, down gulches and draws, along 
hogbacks, finding out and following the only possible 
ways. 

At last we were nearly down. We passed through 
a narrow draw, all pinkish-red sand, very hard and 
ancient looking. There the sage grew as high as your 
eyes as you sit ahorse. It looked gnarled, misformed, 
and old, as though it had been the very first thing 
of its kingdom created of God. As we came down that 
sand draw I turned my head to the left and hugged 
the baby close. You can’t see it from the road, but 
just a little way back from it there’s a box cafion, red 
and sandy and sage covered, where the people over 
here on the river bury their dead. I have heard them 
up there crying at twilight, the age-old lament of 
grief. 

At last we got to the river. Elk’s camp stood right 
at the edge of the tall timber, within sound of the 
roar, if not quite within sight of the water. There 
stood three cabins, set at irregular angles, the most 
primitive form of human-built house; rough, dusty 


logs, the ends not so much as sawed off even, chinked 
with red mud, dirt roofs and floors, crooked door and 
window frames of hewn logs. There also stood at 
one side a tall tepee, graceful and free, compared 
to its squat house neighbors, 

By the side of one of the houses a post was driven 
into the ground, and sitting in the dirt, facing it, 
was a woman. Her hands held the two ends of a 
wet cowhide, scraped of its hair, and which, to soften, 
she kept pulling back and forth around the stake. 
At the sound of the buggy she turned her face toward 
us, listening expectantly. We tied the team to the 
fence and all went over to her. Mr. Knight shook 
hands with her. 

“How! Blind Woman.” 

I did likewise. “How! How! Blind Woman.” It 
never seemed to me either polite or considerate to 
call her that. But it was her name. We all used it. 

Damon hung back. 

“You'll have to interpret for us,” 
to him. “There’s no one else.” 


said Mr. Knight 


HE boy came forward bashfully and stood in 

the sunshine by his blind mother. She let the 

hide slip from her hands. The ends lay touch- 
ing her feet, within reach. She lifted her face to us, 
her blind face, which wore, as do the faces of so many 
of the Indians, a look of childlike sweetness and age- 
long patience, 


Mr. Knight explained. Damon interpreted. I sat 


King Cotton 


By Elmore Elliott Peake 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


HE faultlessly dressed, pressed, manicured, and 

barbered young man in the pilot house of the 

Valley Belle sat on the visitors’ bench and 

watched the young woman who wrestled with 
the steering wheel—now flexing her slim, supple body) 
like a steel spring, now climbing the spokes like a 
squirrel to “hard down” the helm, again letting the 
handles flutter through her fingers as if they were 
plumes instead of seasoned hickory, and quite capable 
of inflicting a bone felon upon a “cub” who should 
essay the trick. Presently, however, she called upon 
the young man to “pull down,” and he took his place 
at the other side of the wheel. 

“Deedy,” he remarked, as the boat came abreast 
a picturesque, Greek-porticoed, ante-bellum plantation 
home, perched on a bold bluff, “I'm goin’ to set on 
that porch some day, with a nigger in a black coat 
mixin’ me mint juleps and another one keepin’ the 
flies off with a peacock brush. I intend to be a planter 
and a substantial citizen—the kind that lays corner 
stones and leads the grand march at charity balls.” 

The Mississippi was on one of its periodical sprees, 
and Deeda Calvert, estimating the speed and probable 
course of an approaching barn, and slowly working the 
helm to starboard, made no immediate response. Pres 
ently the barn swept by, exhaling the aroma of wet 
hay and revealing four gaunt, dispirited fowls on its 
ridge—the sight of which elicited a chorus of regret 
ful ejaculations from the black deck hands below. 

“If you could cash your pipe dreams, Woody, you'd 
make Creesus look like a peanut vender,” she then ob 
served dryty. 


EK DREW a bank pass book from his pocket and 
H flaunted an open page before her eyes The 

balance, in red-ink figures, was over eight thou 
sand dollars. 

“Looks as if I'd cashed some of ‘em, don’t it?’ he 
demanded triumphantly. “Moreover, I'll cash another 
one inside of twenty-four hours that will add 50 per 
cent to that balance.” 

“Where and how?" 
admiring|y 

“Over at Noccopola. 


she asked curiously—and a bit 
for he was no braggart. 

Lem Shopiere, who owns the 
ginnery there, has five hundred bales of cotton that he 
offers me for eight cents a pound. The Natchez mar 
ket closed yesterday at twelve cents. Difference per 
pound, four cents—or twenty dollars on the bale. My 
eight thousand simoleons will buy two hundred bales. 
Profit, four thousand dollars.’ 

He laughed like a boy, showing a row of teeth free 
from blemish or dental carpentry, pearly-white, square, 
and sharp edged—beautiful teeth, indeed, yet looking 
as if they could nip on provocation. 

Deeda’s eyes wandered reflectively over the vast 
eXpinse of water, bearing on its ocherish bosom plun 
der from a dozen States to the north—boxes, barrels 
logs, bridges, straw stacks, houses 

“But why is Mr. Shopiere selling at eight cents if 
cotton is worth twelve?" 


she inquired 


PERCY E. COWEN 


He laughed again. “The high water has backed up 
Moccasin Creek until forty or fifty rods of the rail- 
road track are badly affected, and all trains on the 
Noccopola branch were laid off yesterday morning. 
Shopiere was caught napping. He was left the alter- 
native of selling his cotton at a sacrifice or of taking 
a chance on having it destroyed by the flood, in case 
the levee should break. Having a very small strain 
of sporting blood in his veins, he chose the former.” 

“But why do you want it—at any price—under the 
circumstances?” 

He lit one of his favorite long, slim cigars 

“Well, Deedy, I have a friend at court, as the say 
in’ goes. Dudley Oakes, assistant traffic manager of 
the A. & C., has engaged himself to get one more train 
into Noeccopola for my special benefit. I might ex- 
plain,” he added, with a twinkle in his snappy, dark 
eyes, “that Dudley is suffering socially for want of 
a better automobile than he can afford to buy 
some friend should chip in a thousand or so.” 


unless 


, rc girl looked doubtful. “But suppose he fails? 
Suppose it proves a physical impossibility to 
get a train in?” 

“My cotton would have to weather out the flood in 
Noecopola. But the train will come. Don’t you fret 
And if it don't come, the levee will hold. So it’s a 
two to one shot in my favor.” 

“Woody, I don't believe the levee will hold. None 
of the river men believe it. I know the patrol has 
been furnished dynamite to make a gap in the Maxime 
lateral and let the water in gradually, in case the 
pressure on the north end becomes dangerous. If they 
blow it, Noccopola will go under. In ’S2 it had a 
depth of four feet. Ive often heard daddy talk 
about it. He landed a relief boat at the post-office 
door. Give up this deal, Woody,” she concluded ear 
nestly. “The chances are too desperate.” 

“T live on chances—eat ‘em alive,” he answered teas 
ingly. “But I'm not going it blind, Deed. I phoned 
Bob Dessay to phone his agent at Noccopola to look 
into the condition of the track on the q. t. I'm on the 
way to Port Godfrey now to get his report.” 

Before Deeda could answer the door opened and 
Captain Zeno Calvert, her father, thrust in a florid 
face, adorned with a rosy, bulbous nose 

“Come on down, Woody, and make up a table of 
poker. Four of them Arkansas sheep men are aboard 
and their money is burnin’ their pockets.” 

“Sorry, Cap, but I've quit.” answered the young 
man 

The captain cocked a crafty eye aloft. 

“Your grandmother! Come on down. You can 
buzz Deed any time, but you won't get a crack at 
another roll like this soon.” 

Bonebrake shook his clean-cut head decisively. 
“Nixie, Cap Nothing doing I'm 
straight and narrow path.” 


treadin’ the 


Old Zeno retired growling, for he and Woody knew 
But Deeda, with 


many a trick with kings and queens 
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on somebody’s saddle, which lay on the ground, hold- 
ing my baby. 

“Six days to get there?’ 

“Tea” 

“And for five years?” 

“Toa” 

The light faded from the blind face. 

‘My husband is dead,” said the woman. “I have 
but two sons. The other one, as you know, is sick. 
Five years!” 


AMON interpreted on. Then a slow tear stole 
D down the old woman's face, and another. She 
wiped them away with the palms of her hands. 
Tears ran down the boy’s face also. A sudden sob 
shook him. They spoke quietly to each other, scantily. 
At last Damon said: “She says to give her the paper, 
she will make her mark.” 

Mr. Knight handed it to her. He guided her hand. 
He and I witnessed the crude signature. Then we 
went down to the river bank to eat our lunch, leay- 
ing the mother and her son together. I felt some- 
how as though I could not let the baby out of my arms. 

On our way home we were all inclined to be quiet. 
The hills were glorious in the afternoon light, long 
shadows pointed back from the mountains—it was all 
so world-wide, so everlasting looking. It made you 
feel the way reading some parts of the Old Testament 
does, as though suddenly, mysteriously, you were in 
touch with the things that transcend time and space. 

































eyes of molten topazes, said swiftly: “Good boy, 
Woody!” 

“You say ‘good,’ but you won't marry me,” 
swered, soberly. 


he an- 


Daddy's 
That's 


“I have one man to take care of now. 
business wouldn't last a year without me. 
what gambling and booze will do.’ 

“You class me with him?” he asked sharply. 

“Isn't it true—flush to-day and broke to-morrow? 
laying aside the matter of cards. This minute you 
are crazy to put every dollar you own into a scheme 
that is only a gamble.” 

“Call it that, if you will,” he retorted 

Port Godfrey hove into view. Deeda tapped the 
landing bell twice and slanted shoreward. The hamlet 
occupied a high bank, but to-day the l alley Belle floated 
almost level with the houses and she thrust her stage 
plank into Dessay’s warehouse door. Captain Calvert 
had not appeared—evidently the poker game was on 

and Deeda descended with Bonebrake to the fore- 
castle where the crew of negro roustabouts, naked 
from the waist up and shining like wet seals, were 
trucking ashore ties, jute baling cloth, gin repairs, 
and other paraphernalia for the court of old King 
Cotton. 


ESSAY, a fat but energetic young man, ran down 
D the stage plank, dodging the trucks 
“Woody,” he announced, “Skinny MeAfferty 
has beat you to that cotton of Shopiere’s sought it 
at eight cents, too.” 

“The damnable traitor!” cried Bonebrake, with a 
black brow. “His last words to me at the hotel last 
night were: ‘This is your fat Fry it out to suit 
yourself.’ ” 

Dessay laughed. “Which ought to have warned you 
that he had his own pan hot However, you needn't 
feel so bad. The joke 
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NOTE: Reproduced here are the six men 
whose wonderful creative genius spells the 
advancement of this country, the men to whom 
we owe the steamship, the telegraph, the tele- 
phone, the incandescent electric light, the 
ying machine, the automobile. 











Adopts Greatest Automobile Improvement 


No more yanking of hand gear-levers for Haynes owners. No more crashing 
and burring when the gears are shifted. All this is replaced by a quiet, auto- 
matic shifting of the gears in obedience, not to a strenuous pull, but a mere 
pressure of a finger upon a push button. 


Upon the wheel post of the Haynes is a circle of electric push buttons. These are plainly marked 
1, 2, 3 for the several speeds, N for neutral, R for reverse, S for starter, H for Horn. In this circle 
of buttons is centered the control of the car. All confusing manipulation of levers is eliminated. 

















o . 
— Shifting the Gears Mad 
Haynes Specifications ting the Gears ade as 
Horse Power— A. L. A. M. Dynamometer. E R D B ll 
Models 26 and 27, 43.35 65 asy as In In a oor e 
Model 28, 28.00 48 : at 
Motor~4% inch, bore, % G inch stroke. L-Head Haynes design, cylinders cast Men who have been unable in the past to enjoy driving— a 
in pairs nclosed valves. Z 
Cooling —Centrifugal pump and pressed steel fan. women who have found running a car too hard on the nerves 
Wheelbase — Model 26, 130 inches; Model 27, 136; Model 28, 118. —will find the Havnes the car they have longed fo and any or all the electric lights are on. 
W eight— Model 26, 3,800 Ibs; Model 27, 4,000 Ibs.; Model 28, 3,450 Ibs. yan 7 os ged for. 4 ’ ds, farting. |; 
aw ec nes iil teat aie, bah P io The hands never leave the wheel, the eyes need scarcely be °°" - orn y veer — Ht d Bl 
guition— American imms magneto, wi patent pole shoe, producing 0 P " = - . s 6 under 
spark at full retard. Perfect synchronism, greater horse power and more taken from the road, there is never the occasion to change ong) oe wae are vi your 
perfect running motor. P a. ts om ege ° i set of desk ca ysuttons. our tires are ul) 
Lubrication—Splash and gravity feed to main bearings and idle gear; also from an erect position. No possibility of Stripping a gear- TI wr fed. The gas . 
constant feed to oil basins in lower base. ‘ no chance of making a wrong selection. Everything so ke gasorine is pressure & Gasolin 
Control—Left-hand drive, Vulean electric gear shift, dispensing with . : the rear where it is easily accesible In 
hand lever and enabling driver to shift gears electrically. amazingly simple and so easy that you must see the new alii , : 
Transmission—Scelective type, three speeds forward, one reverse. Timken ; : 5 P Collins curtains are let dowhina few sec 
roller bearings. feature to appreciate it. ‘ 
Steering Columna— Worm and worm gear. Timken bearings. ‘ : r ing the car. Surely the Haynes owner k 
Cinech— Bevace contenatiog steel band. Adjustable with single set screw. The Vulcan Electric Gear Shift 18 Thoroughly of ‘* are free motoring 9 
pplies power gradually. a é g. 
Rear Axle—Timken fu:! floating on Models 26 and 27, McCue design on 28 Practical and Proven Beautiful Dependable, P 
with Gourney bearings. : ; s 
Front pio—* oom, single piece, O. H. steel heat treated. 1'< inch spindles It Was tested hundreds ot times a day fe ra month straight at The cumulative refinements of two decac 
ot chrome ni el. 2 ° 2c 10 “uy > »< > *— « > a) “tl 
Wheels— Artillery type with Funk demountable rims. the Haynes factory before adopt d. If it were not an entire the Haynes. The bodies afe long and SV 
Tires—Models 26 and 27, 36x4% inches; Model 28, 34x 4 inches. success it would not be a part of the Haynes equipment. It : ea Ee : supe 
Springs— Front, semi-elliptic, 39% inches long, 2 inches wide; rear, 48 inches ceodinaly ¢ : i ; : , manship is maste rful, the finsh perb, 
long, 2 inches wide. is exceedingly simple, and both scientifically and mechanic- own the Haynes and you'll congratulate | 
Brakes— Diameter, 15) external and 15 internal on Models 26 and 27; 12 and ally practical . . : , soe ol 
16 on Model 28, both internal. any pre . times when you realize its elirance, po 
Finish—Body Indiana dark blue or Pacific Tour gray (optional), with black ° ° ° 
gear and wheels. The Haynes Gives You Everything in Auto- he Famous Haynes \ 
G li Feed—P Feed. S k holds 20 gall f li a 
asoline Feed—fFfressure eed. Storage tan olds <U gallons of gasoline, 4 - . ‘ ; 
At rear of car where easily filled. mobile Improvement is built in the Haynes shops. Iris L-He: 
J 1 — Models 26 and 27 hand buffed leather; model 28 hi +. : a . . nee, 
Cena saeeestins ES SS EN ES SP easton Gules It is entirely controlled by electricity. At the pressure of a_ terpiece of simplicity. You am underst 
Starting and Lighting—Leece-Neville electrical system. A separate unit push button the starting motor begins to whir. Snap aswitch aren’t much of a mechanic 
g I 
system embracing a generator for charging battery and motor for cranking 
engine. 100% efhcient under ail conditions. "% C 
Cowl-board Equipment — Electric lights, sight oil feed, automatic cut-out for ° ie 
7 light, ———! haa pump with Te. Models 26 Elwood Haynes Has Written a Great Book, on 
d 27 have rim wind clock an arner automet odel 28, St 
rs ~ spentomater. a ae ns No matter what car you own or intend to own, this text “ong T 
Cees Standard Equipment—Top, top cover of silk mo- book of the automobile and motoring Ww ill be of great value. “ree new 
air, mechanical tire pump, rain vision ventilating wind ; h 
shield, two large electric headlights, electric side lights, There isn’t a dry page, and it’s full of things you ought ®/% the wor 
electric tail light, electric starter, generator, 80 ampere 
hour storage battery, horn, coat and foot rails, tire irons, 
full tool equipment, one extra demountable rim, Collins 
curtains. Models 26 and 28 have Truffault- Hartford 
shock absorbers. e a e U O O a 
5 a 
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ic lighsare on. Press another but- 
inds, Starting, lighting, warning and 
 rightunder your eye, as handy as a 
Y dirires are pumped automatically. 
fed,. The gasoline tank is filled from 
ly agesible. In case of storm the 
Jow&lina few seconds without leav- 
, Haynes owner knows the meaning 
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Dependable. Powerful 

ents ol two decades show clearly in 
ies aft long and sweeping—the work- 
ye finish Superb, You'll be proud to 
ou’ ll congratulate yourself a hundred 
sits endurance, power and economy. 
nous Haynes Motor 

hops. is L-Head type and a mas- 
You @i understand it even if you 
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Haynes Built 
— Haynes Tested 


Every essential part of the car is built in the Haynes shops. 
We know absolutely the material that 
part of the car, the quality of workmanship that is used and 
the testing that is made. It’s this exacting standard of manu- 
facture that is keeping those good, old-time Haynes cars on 


goes into every 


the road after a decade and more of service and that will in- 
sure you a long service in your Haynes car. 


The New Haynes Models and Their Prices 
Model 26, 6-cylinder, 2-passenger, 4-passenger, straight- 

line, or 5-passenger touring car, $2700; coupe, $3200. 
Model 27, 6-cylinder, 6-passenger straight-line, or 7- 
$2785; $3850. 
Model 28, 4-cylinder, 2-passenger roadster, 4-pass. straight- 

line, or 5-pass. touring car, $1985; coupe, $2700. 


Hand gear lever optional, any model, at $200 reduction. 


passenger touring car, limousine, 


ook, “Me Complete Motorist” — Write for a Copy 


s text know, 
value. 


The final page gives full information concerning the 
ree oe cae 
hew models of the Haynes, with a complete description 


ght t0 ; the wonderful Electric Gear Shift. Write for copy to-day. 


5 Main Street, Kokomo, Ind. 






































Elwood Haynes, One of America’s 
Great Inventors 


In the hall of America’s great inventors, Elwood 
Haynes deserves a niche among the greatest. 


He Invented America’s First Gasoline 
Automobile 


The first American car was built by Elwood Haynes during 
the years 1893 and 1894. 
ment exhibit in Smithsonian Institution, Washington, and the 
official placard reads: ““Gasoline Automobile Built by Elwood 
Haynes, in Kokomo, Indiana, 1893-1894. Successful trial 
trip made at a speed of six or seven miles an hour, July 4, 
1894. Gift of Elwood Haynes, 1910. No. 262,135.’’ 


The practical demonstration by Elwood Haynes that a road 
vehicle could be built to carry its own gasoline engine and 
its own fuel, without excessive weight or cost, started the 
amazing development which has resulted in the perfect auto- 


The original car is now a govern- 


mobile of today. 


Throughout this period of development, Elwood Haynes has 
been a leading factor. The Haynes car was the first two- 
cylinder opposed car built in the world, it was the_first to use 
aluminum in crank cases, the first to use nickel steel in axles, 
the first to use side doors, the first to have the throttling car- 
buretor, the first to use the make and break spark, the first to 
use the jump spark, the first to use electric ignition, the first 
to use a magneto-—its magneto was the first American-made 
magneto, —the first to use double independent system of ignition 
through two sets of spark plugs. 

In a word, America owes her thanks to Elwood Haynes, that 
the automobile of today is a perfect and road-worthy vehicle 
that has lessened the distance between country 
and city, and between office and home, that has 
inspired a nation-wide good roads movement, 
and become the chief recreation of many thou- 
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Pickups & Putts 


By Grantland Rice 


Ballad of the Bat vs. the Pen 


(It was recently reported that $100,000 had 
been offered for Ty Cobb, whose annual 
salary is $12,500 or more) 
HEN Homer (as one said before us) 
Began to thump his bloomin’ lyre, 
He cut in with a subtle chorus 
And set the Grecian league on fire; 
But when the Old Doc started trying 
In Seven Towns to borrow Ten, 
He drifted to the bushes sighing, 
“The Bat is mightier than the Pen.” 


R. Burns was there in all directions, 
He had the stuff ali thirteen ways; 
They cheered his lyrical confections 
And well-nigh amothered him with praise; 
But at the heyday of his glory 
He often had to beg a yen; 
Too late he learned the simple story— 
“The Bat is mightier than the Pen.” 


You know, G. Reader, how Byronic 
The deathless songs that we have sung; 
Or how we draw a pulsing tonic 
Bimonthly from the Mother Tongue; 
But as we lamp the baby creeping 
Shoeless and hungry to our den, 
We join with other famed bards, weeping, 
“The Bat is mightier than the Pen.” 


Many Are Called, But— 


E WAS a wise fish who first remarked that 
H “Many are called, but most are frozen.” 

Of the 150 youngsters who were bought, 
drafted, or otherwise lifted from the minors last 
season, but 18 were able to make good and paddle 
along as regulars under the Main Tent. Twelve per 
cent carried safely on through, while the remain 
ing 88 ‘per cent skidded back where the woodbine 
twineth or else veered to the bench for further in- 
struction. 

Demaree of the Giants, Russell of the White Sox, 
and Boehling of the Senators are the three main 
pitching finds, with Weilman and Leverenz of the 
Browns, Shawkey of the Athletics, and Dauss of the 
Tigers close behind. 

Maranville of the Boston Braves, Viox of the Pirates, 
and Chapman of the Cleveland Naps were the only 
three infielders of note to carry through. Schang of the 
Athletics, Schalk of the White Sox, and Agnew of the 
Browns top the catching finds, while E. Murphy of 
the Athletics, Leibold of the Naps, Stengel of the 
Dodgers, and Conelly of the Braves rank the outfield 
recruits. Hap Myers of Boston was the only recruit 
first baseman to break in and stick. 

A compilation of the general average shows that it 
is about as hard to bolster up one spot as another, 
although good pitching comes in thicker clusters than 
fast outfielders who can harass the ball from .280 
to .310. 

Out of the entire outfield flotilla of youngsters, 
Eddie Murphy of the Athletics was the sole entry 
from 1912 able to flirt consistently with .300. 

Yet the haul was an average one, as Schang and 
Schalk are two fine young catchers; Chapman and 
Maranville rank already among the leading short- 
stops. Russell, Demaree, Boehling, and one or two 
others have furnished their share of the pitching 
defense. 

The percentage of those who stick shows what a 
rough-and-tumble task the American Ivory Hunter is 
up against. He can beat the bushes for the stretch 
of a thousand miles and be lucky to trap one fledg 
ling good enough to fill in where some old boy with 
a worn-out arm or leg is still hanging on, watching 
his base hits with one eye and the list of drafts and 
purchases with the other. 

If an all-American team of Big League Debutants 
is to be selected the following would be the main 
reply : 

CaTcHEers—Schang, Schalk, Agnew 

Pircuers—Demaree, Russell, Boehling, 
Leverenz. 

INFIELD 


Weilman, 


Myers, Viox, Maranville, and Chapman 
OvutTrieLp>—E. Murphy. Burns (who put in a year on 

the bench); Conelly Which happens te be a better 

ball club than several we know rigged up with triple 


the experience 


A Blow at Trappe, Md. 


EW YORK is making preparations for another 
N Philadelphia World Series invasion. 

The preparations so far embrace two main 
details. The first consists in the arrangement of a 
portable right-field fence that can be shifted back 
300 feet when J. Franklin Baker arrives at the plate 
in a moment of stress. 

The second move consists in a course of aeroplane 
lessons for right fielder Jack Murray in case the 
300 feet of portability prove to be a few inches shy 
of the Bakerian limit. 


The Ancient Cinch 


HEN old Horatius held The Bridge 
And won the flag for Rome, 
When his long clout broke up the game 
And drove the runner home, 
They made it fairly soft for him 
Or used him as a pet, 
At least they let him hang around 
And take what he could get. 


A lucky bloke, Horatius was; 
If he had starred to-day 

And won a flag each season out 
By some heroic play, 

They'd let him stick while he could hit 
Three hundred in the push, 

And then, absorbing one swift kick, 
He'd wake up in the bush. 


The Crimson Sky Line 
upon the 


NE may now lamp a crimson tint 
leaves, a crimson glow to September's sunset, 


and, looking just beyond inte the frenzied mass 
of struggling souls, there is also a crimson fringe 
around the football situation. 

Yale is making plans for a valiant year under the 
rule of Ketcham and Jones. It has been some years 
now since Crimson flesh was Bulldog meat. Prince- 
ton, with her usual vivacity and grit, will go in 
headlong with a light team and let the rips fall where 
they may. Cornell and Penn both see a brighter year, 
while Carlisle mourns the absent Thorpe, who has 
left the amateur reservation to run amuck no more. 
The Western alignment or arrangement is about the 
same, with no vast shifts in any one direction. 

But in the meanwhile no one has heard any weeping 
and wailing from the direction of Cambridge, Mass. 

With Messrs. Brickley, Hardwick, ete., still in 
tow. and a world of power scattered about, Har- 





vard will be severely jolted if she is foreed to dig 
for an alibi to explain another Blue or an Orange 


and Black renaissance, 
Drift Weed 


E ALWAYS figured that raw criticism of 

W Shakespeare was the ultimate limit, the final 
yauwp of the Anvil Chorus, until we sat in 

the stands and heard Pittsburgh fans roast Wagner. 
As the official date for the World’s Series edges 

nearer, New York slab men are busy doping out 
Frank Baker’s weakness. The best guess so far is 


a high peg over accond base. 


Ved Allis of Milwaukee has discovered the only 
sure system of beating Jerry Travers in a champion- 
ship golf match. Said system merely comprises the 


art of holing out from the tee in one 


Far be it from us to stand among those with a aneer 


for the White Hope caravansery. 
can run nothing but a red neck into a fortune is not 


Any contender who 


tu be asparagussed at any turn of the road 


COLLIER’S 





The Badge of Courage 


(Ted Coy, famous at Yale as football, baseball, and track Star, 


has taken up golf at Chattanooga, Tenn. The great line 
plunger says he would rather buck tackle any day 
than have to make a two-foot putt in a tough 
match. In addition— but why not let 
him tell his own story? ) 


hee fought my way through Princeton's 
line, 
Where Tigers tangged on my back; 
I’ve war-danced up the Crimson spine 
And felt it rip from my attack; 
But what a simple game to play, 
This being trampled on and cut, 
Compared to how I felt the day 
I ran against a two-foot putt. 


I’ve had them stand me on my head 
Or deftly stalk upon my bean: 
I’ve had them leave me there for dead 
Or summon doctors to the scene; 
But through it all without a thrill 
I’ve fought my way beyond the rut; 
I never lost my goat until 
I ran against a two-foot putt. 


Bring on your Minnesota Shift 

Or let the Tiger claw my crown; 
Call out my signal for a lift 

Of ten yards on the final down; 
Come, jam me time and time again 

Against J. Harvard's tackles—but 
Don't ask me not to shiver when 

IT run against a two-foot putt. 


The Golfing Round-up 


ACK in 1907 a twenty-year-old golfer gently eased 
B himself into the Hall of Gutta-percha Fame by 

annexing in turn the Metropolitan, the Jersey 
State, and the National Amateur championships. Con 
sidering the briefness of the interval “between getting 
ready and going stale” in golf, this triple round-up 
was held as something of a miracle, not to be repeated 
within many generations. 

This all happened six years ago, and now the same 
golfer, in his twenty-sixth year, has not only cornered 
the Metropolitan and the Jersey State titles again, but 
is favored above the field in the National Amateur con- 
clave, which opens September's jubilee at Garden City. 

The name of this rare bird is Jerome D. Travers, 
the hardest American amateur to beat that ever sunk 
a twenty-foot putt when it had to be done by way of 
preserving a victorious status. 

Just as Wagner’s weakness is a “base on balls,” 
so Travers’s weakness in golf is holing out full mashie 
or jigger shots 150 yards away. He rarely ever ac 
complishes this feat, modestly contenting himself with 
a shot that drops close enough to the cup to go down 
in one putt. But in this next championship Travers 
faces his hardest fight. 

Chick Evans carries as many shots; 
Herreshoff are longer and truer from the tee; 
is as deadly on the green and is equally dependable 
under the strain. But Travers the Tenacious kuows 
the road better from the start of his approach to the 
end of his last putt, which is the eternal answer in 
golf. He has too many miracles under cover for the 
crucial epochs to be regarded as merely human. A 
great golfer and a greater fighter is never to be rated 


Kirkby and 
Travis 


as second choice before the firing begins. 
A Call for Red Murray’s Arm 


NUMBER of big-league ball players have taken 
A up golf with great zest. They may need their 
diamond training. 

Reynolds Tichenor and George Adair, two ranking 
golfers from Atlanta, Ga., were playing the eighteenth 
hole at Garden City, battle field of this season’s na- 
tional championship. 

Tichenor pitched his tee shot into a deep trap 
guarding the pin. 

For several minutes his companion heard the thud 
of niblick vs. sand. Then quite a pause. 

“Say,” finally yelled Adair, “why don’t you throw 
it out?” 

“Throw it out?’ came a muffled query from the 
bowels of the earth. “Who do you think I am—Walter 
Johnson or Ed Walsh?” 
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The New Weather Man 


By LABERT 


FTER almost thirty 
security the real man behind the 
Weather Bureau in Washington 

has been ferreted out by President Wil 
son and placed at its head. Heis Charles 
Frederick Marvin. 

Under the old spoils system it is doubt- 
ful if Marvin ever would have been rec- 
ognized. There is no record of his ever 
having done any work for the Demo- 
cratic or any other party, and he admits 
that if he were forced to go out and 
round up another vote besides his ‘own 
he probably would have a desperate 
time. 

When his name went to the Senate 
there was some scurrying around among 
the politicians to learn something of his 
political affiliations. He wore no collar 
marks of any party, and there was some 
conjecture about how he came to land 
the job. Finally it occurred to some 
astute statesman that perhaps Marvin 
had done something for which 
the President, in his peculiar way of 
looking at such things, might have 


years of ob 


science 


thought entitled the new chief to the 
place. Scientific records gave Marvin 


splendid indorsement. 


RESIDENT WILSON in fact found 
Marvin by asking the National Acad 
emy of Science to recommend a man to 
head the bureau. Four nominations were 
made and a committee selected Marvin. 
Then the President, without ‘discerning 
whether Marvin wore a silver-gray hat in 
the campaign of 1896 or wore a gold bug 
in his coat lapel, or sang the, “Houn’ 
Dawg” song last year, nominated him. 
Since 1884, when the bureau was a 
pe.t of the Signal Corps, Marvin has been 
a member of it. He has invented in 
struments for measuring and automati 
cally recording rainfall, snowfall, ‘sun 
shine, atmospheric pressure, and evapo- 
ration. At other times, when he had a 
few leisure hours on hand, he made ex- 
tensive studies of and wrote on the use 
of kites for ascertaining meteorological 
conditions in the free air, the registra 
tion of earthquakes, the measurement of 
evaporation, solar radiation, temperature 
with electrical resistance thermometers, 
and a few things like that. Some of his 
struments are in use in almost every 
Weather bureau in the United States. 
The new chief was born in Putnam. 
Ohio, in 1858S. Putnam is on the map, 
but not in the Postal Guide. Folks 
out there have to cross the river to the 








ST. CLAIR 


Zanesville post office to get their mail 
In the old days Putnamites fell into the 
habit of saying, when over at Columbus 
attending the State fair, or some other 
place away from home, that they were 
from Zanesville. That saved a lot of 
useless explanation. But no more. Not 
by a jugful. Now it’s Putnam, “the 
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town that produced the man who makes | 


the weather.” 


HAT sounds well, and town pride is 
an admirable thing, but the chief of 


the bureau really has nothing whatever to | 


do with the forecasting. Instead of throw- 
ing up a window, casting his eyes about 


at the rustling leaves and the:birds roll- 


ing in the dust, and taking a peep at 
a barometer every night before he goes 
home in order that he may guess for the 
United States, he sits back and takes the 
word of five expert forecasters in dif- 
ferent parts of the country. Of course, 
he does not have to believe them, or even 
record their guess. As blame for a poor 
forecast falls on him, he is given the 
last guess, if he wants it. On one nota- 
ble occasion, the day preceding the in- 
auguration of Mr. Taft in 1909, Chief 
Willis L. Moore saw fit to make his own 
forecast. He guessed fair weather. His 
tory shows that great gobs of rain and 
snow fell. Since that time the custom of 
a chief forecasting on his own responsi 
bility has not been popular and it prom 
ises to die out altogether. 

Marvin has ambitions to strip the bu- 
reau of mystery. He would make it 
possible for grown folks other than sci 
entists to read the peculiar yellow maps 
with crooked black lines running across 
them that can be found in post offices 
and union depots. That in itself is a 
big job, considering the way these maps 


have been successfully defying people 
for years, but he would do more. He 
would send literature and maps into 


schools and teach the 
reau to children, too. 


secrets of the bu- 


E says it is possible to learn all about 

the weather outside of schools, and 
his own case seems to lend weight to his 
argument. 

Other than a course in the Columbus, 
Ohio, high and a course in 
mechanical engineering at the Ohio State 
University, he is self-taught. 

And, furthermore, he is not sure but 
that a heavy goose bone may indicate a 
hard winter. 


school 


ESE ETE 
Over the Grape Juice 


Concluded from page 9 


One from Secretary of Com- 
merce Redfield 


Strange Wares 


HOPKINSON SMITH, painter, au- 

+ thor, and engineer, was employed in 
the Government service at one time, 
during which he had to do some travel- 
ing. He was riding in the Pullman opposite 
some traveling men who very lo 
quacious. 


were 


They tried several times to bring him 
into the conversation. He answered po 
litely, then became silent. Finally one 
of them said: 

“On the road?” addressing Mr. Smith. 

“Yes,” he replied. 

“What kind of goods do you sell?” 

“Lighthouses.” 

The drummer gasped in astonishment, 
then said: where do you 


“Boss, keep 


your samples?” 





qunueneuueenneuuSEUSSUSEEEEEEEESSUSUEESUSESEEEEESEESUUSUSEESSSESESSEEESUUSUESSESESESESUSESUUOUSEESEESESESESESEENSUSSUSUSUUCESEESESEOOUCECESEUUSUEEEESEEEEESESEOEESEREE 








1 


-,. First Rule for 


makin 


Tomato Soup 





What’s the use? 


You can’t make bet- 
ter tomato soup than 


Campbell’s. And 
think of the labor 
and fuss of making 
soup at home! Think of the time 
consumed, and the heat required! 
You avoid all this with 


bambellac, 
TOMATO 


OUP 


You know what choice materials we 





use, and how carefully they are prepared 
and blended. And you can have this 
rich, satisfying soup ready in three min- 
utes simply by adding hot water—or milk 
if you prefer a tomato bisque. 

Why not enjoy the benefit of our labor and 
experience, and our unrivaled equipment? 

Just phone your grocer to send you half- 
a-dozen of Campbell’s Tomato Soup today. 
That is the easy and practical way, the 
sensible way. Your money back if you want it. 


21 kinds 


10c a can 





Asparagus Julienne 
Beef Mock Turtle 
Bouillon Mulligatawny 
Celery Mutton Broth 
Chicken Ox Tail 
, Twos on extra Chicken-Gumbo Pea 
ate (Okra) Pepper Pot 
Of Camp s Clam Bouillon Printanier 
e late Clam Chowder Tomato 
‘ 1 excuse Consomme Tomato-Okra 
areet Vegetable 
ate * te . ; Vermicelli- Tomato 


Look for the red-and-white label 
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“*L'U burn it first!’ he shrieked **‘Very well,’’ answered the 

other smoothly. ‘‘It will fitly celebrate your bankruptcy "’ 
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iat enough to go! cm ale teeth. Vi 
at least Pwicé a year. daily care, ve @ 
known through three leehcquides a wie 
Di Ly 0 ! 
| 
| PERFECT | 
King C 
Prepared for nearly half a century by a Doctor of Dental Surgery Ing otton 
| Continued from page 17 
. . . ' Wht P P : : ‘ : : 
Prevents the formation of tartar and the beginning of ' is on Skinny, after all. Duddie Oakes Secrecy was imperative. So on 
decay. Neutralizes all acid tendencies of the mouth. phoned me this morning to tell you that reaching Natchez, where the Valley 
° . ° t as i wsible to get : “al into Belle i ‘xpecte ol " | afte 
Dr. Lyon's preserves teeth by polishing them thor- Ai - in? we to got 8 train tnt nt B... " ae pd, a a = 
7 OCCODOLA, » ood, O ' me “ an l ie 
oughly- a harmless method, yet the most efficient one. You're easy, Bob,” observed Bone crew—Hawkins, the engineer—received 
Dr. Lyon 8 18 a pure, velvety powder which is very brake bitterl) That message was sent un intimation to remain aboard At 
pleasant to use. simply to head me off, in case Skinny two o'clock the next morning the boat 
Teach your children to use it night and morning—especially was delayed in setting to Noccopola it (uietly slipped out of her berth and 
at night. The benefits of the habit of Good Teethkeeping in- means that he offered a bigger bribe headed upriver 
crease each succeeding year. than I did for a train Well, I hope Dawn was breaking, accompanied by 
Sis Dp. Laen’s dese cat do cae the rascal loses every bale.” slapping gusts of rain, when she reached 
Sold Everywhere your denilist is competent to do the pass of Bayou Maxime With 
Hii chances are good if the train slow, long-drawn, shuddering coughs she 
fails him,” said the merchant glumly, reluctantly crawled through the opening 
_— for he, too, had property at stake. The into the desolate, submerged country be 
crest of the flood hasn't reached Mem yond, where the forest was bearded like 
phis yet, and they're already sandbag patriarchs with Spanish moss and knit 
xing this levee in half a dozen places.” together by a tangle of vines 


The Valley Belle steamed up the 
river twenty miles farther and landed C APTAIN CALVERT and Bonebrake 
the Arkansas sheepmen, lighter of purse 4 occupied the pilot house with Deeda 


than of heart The “crossings” and An alligator might easy run afoul in 
| island chutes were running like moun here,” observed the captain. “I used to 
tain flimes, Captain Calvert decided to brag that I could take a boat across a 
j abandon the remainder of the run to cotton field on a heavy dew, and I’ve 
Vicksburg, and the boat straightened mighty nigh done it tut damme if 1 
downstream for Natchez. like this skiddin’ over cypress knees and 
Deeda, now off watch, summoned het snags that could snatch your bull tim 
| father and Bonebrake into the former's bers from under you like a_ milkin’ 


only, George, 


| spacious cabin in the texas. She wore utonl Steerageway 
called down the 


an important air, her cheeks were and stand close by!” he 
flushed, and her eyes glistened with speaking tube to the engine room 
As the boat nosed along the narrow 


4s oe ae 
e % is 
a e V ] 2 i excitement She first explained the i ; 
ng a ue rig Noccopola business to her father channel, twigs switched the railing on 


: ‘Gentlemen,” she added, “I have an either side. Occasionally it was neces: 

ALK-OV ot 3 . ogee inspiration.” Neither of the gentlemen sary for a darky to shin up a tree and 

° ER ment is a tangible is looked startied saw off a limb. Sometimes the limb had 

possession. e=s She continued: “If Dudley Oakes fails been preempted by a water moccasit 

Y to get that train into Noccopola, Skinny who showed fight, whereupon a great 

ou see it in strong, masterly lines—in i j McAfferty will be marooned with five ki-viing and guffawing would go up from 

refinement of style—in fineness of finish. You feel f ? si hundred bales of cotton. If the authori the forecastle at the expense of the te 
#43 ties find it necessary to blow the levee, less wight up the tree. Stubs protrude 


it in the comforting satisfaction of splendid fit—the that cotton is doomed. Mr. MeAfferty from the water like the fangs of sub 


consciousness of correct appearance—the gratifica- 2 - f would sell it for a song—if he could find merged monsters. 
tion of enuin th. : ugk “a man crazy enough to buy it.” The strange intruder caused a commo 
g e money wor Still the listening gentlemen main tion among the wild denizens Pileated 


woodpeckers, yapping nasally, flapped 


Walk-Over dealers dot the globe. From $3.50 to Pee 2 we hey ge  Noccopela away 60 mieve secret feceencs, Alligetell 
$7.00. Standard prices, $4.50 and $5.00. ae & in ’S2, daddy. Why can’t you do itagain, silently sank out of sight. Huge gars 


: BEN if Raccourci Bottom goes upder water, thrust out their swordlike bills and dis 

Your own local dealer ra ed | and pick up that cotton—after our specu appeared with a flirt of the tail. A ma 
ready to show you this fais! > lative young friend here has played the rooned bear and two cubs watched them 
popular ‘‘Scout Model. ‘ role of crazy man and bought it for from the fork of a tree with alert 
Be sure to see it. é “nu song?” beady eyes Three turkey buzzards 


gorged to repletion, were rous sed from 


GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY . ite - HE two men eyed each other steadily their siesta on the floating carcass of @ 





Manufacturers of Walk-Overs ees for a moment. Their passivity was horse. 
for Men and Women \ now unquestionably jostled. Then they Then came open spaces, marking ap 
Ve simultaneously arose and gripped hands sites of small farms The owners 0 
Competio (Brockton), Mines. |} across the table. these farms—negroes or saffron hued 
The word “ Walk-Over” “I’m afraid the train will get through whites, for this unprotected land was 
guutts Welk-Oaer” Shee ‘ and spoil our game,” said Bonebrake. cheap—were sitting out the flood in flat 
“But will you take a chance on it, Cap, boats rigged with tarpaulins and steves 
and put the Valley Belle up Bayou Here they whittled and chewed tobacco 
Maxime?” quite cheerfully, calling out for the latest 
“Will I!” thundered Zeno. “When did news, while ‘the women and children 
you ever know me to show the white busily stripped willow leaves for the live 
feather? You bet I will.” Turning, he stock—chickens, hogs. a cow, often 4 
opened a paneled recess in the wall and calf, and usually a span of mules 
seized a bottle of cognac. “Drink a 


health to the smartest girl in old Mis S the Valley Belle worked farther ™ 
sissip, if she is my daughter!” A 

“And the nerviest gambler in the hazardous, the leadsmen, both 
bunch!” added Bonebrake slyly starboard, plied their lines co! 


re 
land. and the navigation grew mor 
port and 


tinuously 
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Captain Calvert, on the forward hurri 
eane deck, relayed their singsong tallies 
to the pilot house, where Deeda spun 
the wheel accordingly, with Bonebrake 
pulling down for her. In tight places a 
yawl was sent forward to make sound 
ings and set buoys 


INALLY they neared the lateral or 

wing which ran back from the main 
levee on the river front to the hills be 
hind. From the lofty pilot house a fine 
yiew was afforded of the rich and prolific 
Raccourci Bottom, ninety miles long and 
from twenty to thirty wide, with a soil 
of unfathomable depth, all _ filched 
throughout the ages by the Father of 
Waters and his tributaries from a terri 
tory as far north as Canada, and 
pounded on the east by the Appalachians 
and on the west by the Rockies. Stately 
homes reared their whité gables amid 
clusters of trees, and the flat fields were 
lush with young cotton and corn, 

It was a peaceful scene. The medley 
of the mocking bird filled the air. Yet 
on the levee glowed the tents of the State 
militia, like fungi of a night. The patrol 
ling soldiers passed to and fro. The smell 
of their bacon and coffee drifted to the 
boat. Above the tree tops towered a 
wireless telegraph mast, communicating 
with half a dozen other stations on the 
great Raccourci levee, and the snap and 
erackle of its electric flame was distinctly 
audible. 

“This is close enough,” said Zeno. “Set 
her over against those two big cypresses, 
Deed, where there's plenty of water and 
something to tie to If they dynamite 
the levee it will be som’‘ers along here, 
and the first effect will be to lower the 
level a foot or so, with a current like a 
mill tail Listen !” 

“Ship ahoy!” came through a mega 
phone. 

“Ave, aye!” Zeno bellowed back through 
his cupped hands. 

“Stand off a safe distance. Just re 
ceived word to lay a mine here. VDressure 
on the north levee is bad. May have to 
make an opening here any time, to let 
the water in gradually. Get it?’ 

"aye, a70!.. Now you niggers, four 
of you lower away that yawl and don't 
be all day about it We got to set a 
gentleman ashore Wake up! Wake 
up! Four of you, I said. Take holt of 
that rope—it won't bite you.” 

Turning to Bonebrake, who had 
donned rubber boots and carried a black 
bag, he continued 

“Now don't go off at half cock If I 
git through—and I will, God willing 
rll lay up in the woods along ‘Gator 
Crick, two miles due west of Noccopola. 
Watch for my signal. When you see it 
close in on Skinny MeAfferty, git a 
Strangle holt, and tighten up till his 
tongue sticks out. Then give me youl 
signal and I'll come ahead.” 

Deeda was pale. “You have the hard 
part, Woody Mr. McAfferty is such a 
violent man. Don't—don’t let him hurt 
you.” 

“I wish he'd try it,” said Woody, with 
a click of the square, sharp teeth that 
looked as if they could bite “Good-by.” 
He hesitated and added in «a tone for het 
ear alone: “If I win, Vl buy Hillerest 

“You'll win,” said she, with a flush 


A". ABORIOUS tramp of a mile and a 
half along the oozy levee top to the 
hamlet of Horeb Hill, and thence a 
seven-mile drive in a buggy—often hub 
deep in seep water—brought Bonebrake 
to Noccopola 

Distant as was the river, the inhabit 
ants were plainly under no illusion re 
garding their danger. Store stocks and 
furniture were being moved to uppel 
Stories, and roofs converted into corrals 
for chickens and hogs Darkies and 
those whites whose humble homes offered 
ho second story as a refuge staggered 
along under huge bundles, bound for the 
highlands. 

Bonebrake paid off his driver and ex 
changed his boots for shoes, after which 
he legged it rapidly toward the gin 
nery, with an heartbeat. 
Was Dudley Oakes’s phone message to 
Dessay a fake? Had Skinny got his 
train through, after all? Was the haz 
ardous expedition of the Valley Belle a 
Wild-goose chase 4 


H* turned the last corner. There on 
the : 


. loading platform of the ginnery, 
oak upon rank, bale upon bale, lay the 
ee dl Dirty jute jackets and all, it 
bad nad 5 8a beautiful sight Bonebrake 
pentlons ooked upon He removed his 

= Say fedora, dabbed his hot brow 


accelerated 


ith a scented handkerchief, and emit 
ted a fervent “Amen!” 

No one was in sight, but as he ap 
rroached the office the voice of Ulick Me 
Afferty, evidently at a telephone, blared 
suvagely through an open window 

“I tell you I know better, I've had a 
string of niggers watchin’ the track for 
the last twenty-four hours. ... Sure! 
A foot or so is the deepest anywhere. A 
train could have come through any time, 
ee fle Sorry? Yes, I 


know you're d—d sorry. I can hear 
your tears spatter on the floor like buck 
shot. But let me tell you something, 


friend Oakes. I've got thirty thousand 
dollars’ worth of cotton here that I 
might as well touch a match to if you 
don’t git that train through. If I lose 
it, somebody will dance like a turkey 


ona red-hot plate, and it won't be yours 


truly.” 

“Tell the houn’ dawg you'll send him 
to the penitentiary,” interposed a fiery 
second voice, 

“Or horsewhip him in the = street,” 
added a third voice, 

“Shut up, you fellows!” roared Ulick. 
“What? Talk louder. Come closer to 
the phone. I’m no mind reader... . In 
danger? Certainly it’s in danger Why 
in h—l do you suppose I'm bawlin’ my 


lungs out over this cornsialk telephone | 


line? If they blow the levee, it will put 
this ginnery under ten feet of water, 
with more comin’.... Sure! Sure! 
Now listen! If you git that train in 
I'll treble the amount I promised you 
Treble it T-r-e-b-l-e it Three times! 
Ketch it? Vl” 


SROM the sulphurous fusillade which 
followed, with shrieks for Central and 
a furious rattling of the receiver hook, 
it was evident that the connection had 
been broken, Bonebrake, with a seraphic 
grin, discreetly stepped around the cor- 
ner of the building for a moment. 
When he reappeared a tall, grotesquely 
thin man in horse-blanket plaids and a 
square-topped derby was standing on the 
platform, staring morosely into space. 
At the sound of steps he turned, reveal 





ing a long, hatchet face splotched with | 


eczema, a compressed, beaklike, cartilag- 
inous nose, and a pair of prominent, 
sea-green eyes, pierced with tiny, pin 
point pupils 

If McAfferty was surprised at Bone- 
brake’s appearance, it did not hamper 
the ready invention which had made him 
preeminently successful in his piratical 
profession, for he said at once “So 
you're here at last. They must have re 
layed my telegram by muleback I sent 
it yesterday noon.’ 


Bonebrake was not deceived, yet noth- 


ing was to be gained by saying so. “I 
never got it What was the drift of it?’ 

“LT said to come at once if you wanted 
a slice of the Shopiere watermelon, or 
to wire me authority to buy for you.” 

“Skinny,” said Bonebrake bluntly, “I 
thought this was to be my deal.” 

“It was—it is,” Skinny 
suavely. “That's why I wired you.” 

“But why did you come up here, if I 
was to have it?” 

“Simply to beat the Morrill boys to it, 
after I heerd you'd started upriver on the 
balley Bellc—a boat that I've knowed a 
man to git two hair cuts on between 
Natchez and Vicksburg. You can thank 
me that I did come, for they'd have 
bought every pound. I didn’t want the 
stuff—don’t now, for that matter, for 
I'm sewed up pretty tight But rather 
than see you lose out, I went in with 
Major Delacroix and Colonel Kite—en 
tlemen you don't know, I believe—for 
half the stock, and I reserved the other 
half for you, though I didn’t know 
Whether you'd got cold feet or not, and 
the Morrills begged for it like spaniels. 
They'll take it yet, for that matter, if 
you don’t want it.” 


answered 


s }- man’s cool, adroit, intrepid, 

sleight-of-hand, rapid-fire mendacity 
made Bonebrake’s palm itch to smite 
the lying mouth. But assuming the inno 
cence of a dove, while praying for the 
cunning of a serpent, he maneuvered for 
the delivery of a more crushing blow 

“Of course I want it.” he answered 
‘As a matter of fact, if I had received 
your telegram, I'd have wired you to buy 
the whole lot for me.” 

The baited hook fell in the right spot. 
A cautious glow lit Skinny’s eves—some 
such a glow as a captive constrictor 
emits when its keeper approaches with a 
live rabbit under his arm. 


“Why, I thought ten thousand was 


your limit!’ he exclaimed 


“It was, but I have a friend who knows 
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You Will 
Not Need Blades Until 
Jan. 20th, 1915 


UST think of the 
500 Shaves 
Blades. 
day you you will not buy new blades until 
Jan. 20th, 1915, and maybe not then. 


economy of 


Guaranteed from 12 





Provided you shave every 


Besides the easy stropping means 


easy, cool, velvety shaving with the 
same blade day after day, week after 


week ° 


AutoStrop shavers are delighted with 
the new model with the adjustable fea- 
ture. All beards are alike to this razor 
which can be regulated tor any kind 
of a shave. . 


The AutoStrop § Safety Razor is sold 
on 30 days free trial by all dealers. If 
it does not fulfill every advertised claim, 
will be refunded. 


Adjustable 


RAZOR 


Strops Itself 


return it and money 





The new adjustable model is now on the market in the 
United States. Adjustable to all beards. Price $5 
Send for our Catalog showing fancy and filted sets 


AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., Box 17, Station F, New York. Toronto, London 
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In Severe Tests for Sustained Power, 
Novo Engine Proves its Superiority 
The Novo is Guaranteed against 
damage from freezing; is the 
lightest engine for 
power developed; 
is exceptionally 
compact, very 
simple and entire- 
ly self-contained. 
Ten sizes: 1tol5 
ENGINE h.p. We'll prove 
every statement if 
you will write for our catalog 
and tell us your requirements. 


Novo Direct-Connected Pumping Ouitfits— ‘Three 
styles, twenty-one sizes, from 400 to 10,000 gal- 
lons capacity per hour For home water-supply 
systems, pipe line, factory or city service. 


work within the range of their capacities. 
Nove Trench Pump Outfits —On skids or all-steel Novo Centrifugal Pumping Outfits— Two styles, 
eleven sizes. Direct-connected or chain-driven. 


trucks. Seven sizes; capacities 3500 to 12,000 For irrigation, elevation and drainage systems 


It is an engine that does not fail, 
that does not need favorable con- 
ditions to develop 
the power you ex- 
pect from it. That 


is why the Novo 
Engine has gained 
its reputation for 
economy, for efh- 
ciency and for re- 
liability. It is 
cheaper and handier and safer 
than steam or electricity. 


Nove Hoists—Two styles, ten sizes from 600 to 


4500 Ibs. capacity. Adaptable to all elevating 


under varied conditions. 


Send for Novo Catalog 


and get the details and reasons why a Novo engine will serve you best. 


i ENGINE CO. CLARENCE E. BEMENT, Secretary and General Manager 
254 Willow Street, Lansing, Michigan 


gallons per hour. 














Continental 
6-P 
1914 Model 






A Product of Evolution 


The fittest survive—the weaklings and the hybrids 
perish. Through the operation of this law grows civili- 
zation, literature, science,—the race. 

In the making of automobiles, the product of this law 
of nature is called the “standard” car. It is the car of 
today. And the most vital factor in its success is the 
motor—a unit representing nearly one quarter of the 
cost of the finished product. 

More than sixty makers of motor vehicles have seen 
the coming of the car of standard parts—made by spe- 
cialists. They are building on the solid foundation of 
the Continental Motor—-America’s standard_—the motor 
of today. 

For into this famous motor goes the combined 
knowledge of the engineering staffs of these sixty odd 
builders as well as of our own capable corps, specialists 
who for ten years have dreamed and wrought nothing 
save Continental Motors. Such motors are the perma- 
nent type—the fittest. 

For the coming year more than 40,000 new Conti- 
nental Motors have been specified. Engineers known 
as leaders to every American who reads, willingly stake 
their professional reputation on the acknowledged pre- 
eminence of the Continental Motor—the motor of today. 

Their reputation is your guarantee of unfailing ser- 
vice in the motor they endorse. 


Continental Motor Mfg. Co. 


Largest Exclusive Motor Builders 
in the World 


Factories: Detroit and Muskegon, Mich 






DETROIT, MICH. 













a plum pudding when he sees it,” said 
he, chipping but not cracking the egg of 
truth. 

“I'm devilish sorry,” said MecAfferty, 
briskly “I'd have been glad to freeze 
these two old stiffs out. Mebbe we can 
do it yet. Set down while I sugar ‘em 
up a little.” 


By 1ULD Bonebrake have overheard the 
sugaring and seen the pink-cheeked, 
black - mustached, impulsive Delacroix 
throw a fat arm about MecAfferty’s ropy 
neck, he would have been vastly enter 
tained. But he would have been no surer 
than he was already that he had these 
gentlemen in a vise and needed only to 
turn the handle to squeeze them dry. 

Nevertheless, the process was a deli 
cate one. He could not even pinch them 
until the arrival of the Valley Belle. 
Meanwhile, should they scent his inten- 
tions, they might make a desperate effort 
to run at least a part of the cotton out 
by wagon, expensive and hazardous as 
that undertaking would be. 

The trio approached. 

“Mr. Bonebrake,” said Skinny, with 
elaborate politeness, “touch flesh with 
Major Delacroix. Also Colonel Kite—of 
Baton Rouge.” 

toth the gentlemen expressed a pro- 
found—and doubtless genuine—pleasure 
at meeting Mr. Bonebrake. The major 
had often heard of him. The colonel, a 
harmless-looking old fellow of the fallen 
fortune type which haunts hotel lobbies 
and bucket shops, wanted to know if he 
were a connection of the Bonebrakes of 
South Carolina. 

“Now, gents,” interposed McAfferty, 
after the “mush-mush” had gone far 
enough, “let’s git down to brass tacks. 
But let me say first, Woody, that Dudley 
Cakes telephoned me not more'n five min 
utes ago that he'd set an engine and a 
string of flats in here inside of two hours 

which is good enough news to smoke 
on.” He passed the cigars. “Now you 
gentlemen understood yesterday, didn’t 
you, that Mr. Bonebrake was entitled to 
two hundred and fifty bales, if he 
wanted ’em?” 


BR‘ ITH gentlemen nodded affirmatively. 
“And that we three was to share and 
share alike on the balance?” He again 
awaited their nod. “Now, gents, I'll tell 
you what I'm goin’ to do with my share. 
I'm goin’ to turn it over to Woody, and 
let him pay me what he thinks is right 
for my trouble and expense in com 
in’ up here. Under the agreement him 
and me had I can’t honorably do any- 
thing else. It’s different with you two 
gentlemen. You bought in good faith, 
and 

Major Delacroix stopped him with an 
eloquent gesture of his plump, white 
hand. “Will you kindly delineate that 
agreement?” 

McAfferty did so, briefly, emphasizing 
the fact that Bonebrake’s coming pre 
pared to buy the whole lot instead of 
half had altered the face of the situation. 

“Gentlemen,” announced the major 
with a sonority which wafted his alco 
holie breath to Bonebrake’s nostrils, “I'm 
a poor man as wealth is reckoned in 
these post-bellum days. I need money 
for the maintenance, in that costly so 
ciety for which their accomplishments 
and their beauty fit them, of my four 
daughters. But, gentlemen, to accept 
profits on this cotton, under the peculiar 
circumstances, would be as repugnant to 
my sense of honor as to thrust my hand 
into Mr. Bonebrake’s pocket and extract 
his purse. My dear young friend, I fol 
low Mr. McAfferty’s suit.” 

The colonel hesitated. Perhaps he was 
making a subtler play; yet Bonebrake 
imagined, as he studied the old gentle 
man’s aristocratic face, that his réle was 
an unpleasant one. Finally, however, he 
answered: “I cannot do less.” 

Bonebrake smothered a dangerous im 
pulse to snicker at the whole farce, and 
said, smilingly: “This is certainly hand 
some of you, gentlemen. Yet I feel as if 
your sacrifices—’ 

“Cut out the grand standin’, Woody,” 
said MeAfferty. “You're only gittin’ 
what's due you, though ‘tain't everybody 
would give it to you. Now let's step in 
side and git this thing in writin’.” 

“And drink a thimbleful to our lucky 
young friend’s health,” added Delacroix. 
“I'm as dry as a herring.” 


HEY had just reached the door when 
a barefooted darky bounded up the 
platform like a deer and burst out breath 
lessly “Boss, a big log done hit the 
trustle oveh the crick and cyah’d it out. 
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I don't see how that train’s gwine to back 
in now, nohow, less’n she kin jump like 
ole Mister Bullfrog.” 

If glances could slay, that innocent 
darky would have dropped like a polled 
ox, simultaneously pierced with three 
mortal wounds. Again Woody was 
threatened with a laugh, for the incident 
opened the way for his next card. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, with great gray 
ity, “this startling news affects thestatus 
of your cotton.” 

McAfferty whirled upon him wolfishly. 

“Our cotton!’ he snarled. “Ain't you 
already bought it?” 

“As between gentlemen, yes,” returned 
Woody sweetly. “But the transaction 
can hardly be regarded as concluded 
until a price has been named.” 

“Eight cents is the price,” retorted Me. 
Afferty. “That's what we paid.” 

“It doesn't follow that that’s what Tl 
pay,” said Bonebrake, with a flinty eye. 


HE conspirators exchanged = sickly 
glances. Then Major Delacroix, has- 
tily tossing off three fingers of brandy, 
valorously flung himself into the breach. 
“Mr. Bonebrake, the washing out of 
that trestle don’t affect the value of this 
cotton one jot or tittle. It simply means 
holdin’ it here for a few days, or possi- 
bly a few weeks, until the watehs sub- 
side and the track can be resto’ed. And 
what you lose in interest you'll gain in 
price, for cotton is going up.” 

“That's true,” said Skinny, more 
urbanely. “The new levee is as strong 
as Gatun Dam. ° But.” he added, with 
characteristic daring, “if you're afraid it 
will break and spoil this cotton, say so 
right now and we'll close this powwow.” 

“Nobody is less afraid of the levee 
breaking than me,” answered Bonebrake, 
with a deeper truth than his hearers 
wot of. 


I‘ was now twelve o'clock and Dela 
croix suggested dinner, seconded by 
sjonebrake. The quartette walked over 
to the Jeff Davis House. 

“Porterhouse steak—the thickest you've 
got and red rare,” ordered Skinny, 
surlily; for, realizing the preciousness 
of every minute, he had favored getting 
the sale into iron-clad form before 
eating. 

“Sorry, boss,” said the colored waiter, 
“but we'uns are down to ham and aigs, 
‘count of the flood. Served the las’ steak 
at breakfast.” 

The simple meal was only half eaten 
when a smothered, protracted boom that 
might have been born in the bowels of 
the earth and _ percolated outward, 
floated through the open windows. The 
waiter dropped a plate with a crash and 
darted from the room. Ulick McAfferty, 
who could back a pair of deuces with 
half a thousand dollars without batting 
an eyelash, visibly paled. Even Bone- 
brake, for whom the sound heralded 
victory, felt his scalp creep as a man 
leaped to his feet and shouted hoarsely: 

“My friends, that explosion ordains 
the baptism by immersion of three coun 
ties of the great commonwealth of Mis 
God pity the poor!” 

The dozen or so of guests, with appetites 
Bonebrake 


sissippi ! 


gone, arose simultaneously. 
insisted on paying his party’s score. 
His back was scarcely turned before 
McAfferty, livid with rage, deluged his 
two stool pigeons with a_ torrent of 
Colonel Kite, with a red spot in 
each cheek, suddenly reached for his 
hip pocket. But Delacroix disarmed 
him, and the quarrel was smothered just 
as Bonebrake reappeared. 


curses, 


YKINNY’S wrath proved 
X for upon reaching the street Bone 
brake asked: “Has this place ever been 
inundated ?” 

“It got wet around the edges once, 
answered Skinny. 


premature, 


’way back in ‘S2,” 
“But there'll never be another flood like 
that one, the way the rivers been 
dredged and straightened.” 

“ll take a chance on it, anyhow,” 
said the young speculator. “You gentle 
men go on to the gin house and draw up 
a bill of sale. I've got a little business 


on hand, but I'll get back as soon as 
I can.” 

“You agree to eight cents,” asked 
Skinny 

“Well, leave the price blank,” an 


swered Bonebrake pleasantly “Under 
the circumstances, it seems to me that 
you might shade that a_ little But 
we'll talk it over.” 

Delacroix executed a neat dance 
on entering the office, but no joy 
McAfferty’s face as his pel 


step 
illu- 


minated 
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The Postal Life Insurance Company 
pays you the Commissions that 
other Companies pay their agents 


N entrance into the Company you get the agent’s 
average first-year commission, less the moderate ad 
vertising charge. Other companies give this commis- 
sion money to an agent: the POSTAL 
That's for the first-year: in subsequent years POSTAL 
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at the Company’s offices, if convenient, 
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Standard policy pays con- 
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surance in force $50,000,000 


Third: Standard policy 
provisions, approved by the 
State Insurance Departments. 
Fourth: Operates under 
strict State require 
subject to the United States 
postal authorities. 

Fifth: High medical 
standards in the selection 
of risks. 

Sixth: Policyholders’ 
Health Bureau provides on 
free medical examination 
each year, if desired. 
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See How Easy It Is 
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; down five 


blank bill 


Shopiere’s 


over the 
from 


scratched laboriously 
of sale he had fished 
desk 

‘Gentlemen, this is too easy.” he ob 
served dejectediy, running his fingers 
through his bristly, iron-gray pompa 
‘There’s a nigger in the fence 
som'ers. He's goin’ to balk at the price 
I believe.” 

“Better sell it a cent or two off than 
not at all. This cotton is sure a goner.” 

“Of course it’s a goner, ordinarily 
speakin’,” retorted Skinny _irritably. 


“Only a fool would buy it now at any 
price. Yet that kid’s no fool, and he’s 
goin’ to buy. He's got something up his 
sleeve, I tell you.” 

“Well, you don’t care, as long as he 
buys,” returned the major. 

“At a cent or two off?’ snorted Me 
Afferty, with a red face. “It's blasted 


easy for you figgerheads that have got 
nothin’ at stake to prate about a cent 
or two off. Two cents on this batch of 
cotton means five thousand dollars—a 
handsome piece of change.” 

“I don’t think it necessarily follows 
that he has something up his sleeve,” 
ventured the colonel. “I think his buy 
ing may be charged to the optimism and 
rashness of youth.” 

“Pifle! That youth ain't rash. He 
could hornswoggle a whole regiment of 
grayheads like you, colonel—with two 
companies like the major here throwed 
in for measure. Yes, sir! He's 
handin’ us a stacked deck, and I'd lay 
thousand in gold to know the 


ror vl 


run of it.” 


M“ ANWHILE Bonebrake was kill 
ing time against the arrival of the 
Valley Belle. Such citizens as had time 
to talk agreed that Main Street would 
be under water in a few hours. The gin 
they cheerfully informed him, 
lower ground and would be 
twelve feet before morning. 
took his stand on a 
which gave him an unobstructed 
view to the west, in which direction he 


stood on 
under ten or 

After an hour he 
corner 


glued his eyes. Then growing a little 
nervous, he walked down the street, and 


presently passed a 
on a veranda, with 
in her hand. 

“Pardon me, seh,” 
pretty flush, “but 
gentlemen who 
cotton?” 

“Yes, 
hat. 

“Well, seh, theh’s a steamboat over 
yondeh in the woods, and I thought 
you could get her to come over 
heah and save that cotton.” 

His heart missed a beat, but he took 
the proffered glasses. Sure enough, the 
white upperworks of a steamboat 
showed plainly through the sereen of 
and while he looked a black cloud 
of smoke escaped from one of her chim 


young woman sitting 
a pair of field glasses 
said she, with a 
aren't you one of the 
bought Mr. Shopiere’s 
doffing his 


miss,” he answered, 


mebbe 


trees ; 


neys, like a soap bubble from a_ pipe 
The two clouds which followed, at in 
tervals of about twenty seconds, were 


visible to his naked eve 
Calvert's signal. 

“IT was just going to telephone to the 
ginnery when I saw you coming.” said 
the girl 


, =, his heart, 
eut a dido. 


“Mighty kind of you, 
that 


It was Captain 


usually so steady, 


miss, but I'll 


save you trouble I'll get in com 
munication with that boat at once 
Meanwhile, I must make a confidence 


My partner, Mr. MecAfferty, has a 
bad heart Any sudden emotion, the 
doctors say, might carry him off. He's 
at a high tension now, and I'm going to 
keep this steamboat a until I'm 


vers 


secret 


sure I can get her here. May I rely on 
you to do the same?” 


“Ce'tainly, seh,” she answered warmly 


With another Chesterfieldian bow, 
Woody turned back toward the gin 
nery. The board sidewalk was now as 


resilient as if 
had a 
and he could 
which a sable 


laid on bed springs; his 
tendency to hit his chin, 

almost smell the mint 
butler twisted between his 
julep on the Greek 
portico of Hillcrest. 

“All filled in except the 
observed as he 
in the presence of the three silent, watch 
ful men. His fingers trembled slightly, 
und his thront was dry as he added as 
casually could: “Gentlemen, I find 
that this cotton is in more danger than 
I supposed. Under the circumstances, 


as he 


Y can offer you only three cents a pound.” 


from heaven exploded 
ensuing would 


Had an aerolite 


in the room, the silence 


price, eh!” he 
scanned the bill of sale 


not have been more profound Then 
McAfferty leaped to his feet 
“T'll burn it first!” he shrieked 
‘Very well,” answered = the 
smoothly, It will fitlhy 
bankruptey,” 


N® one else spoke Delacroix nery 
4 ously licked his lips as he thought 
of the revolver in the 
upoplectic-hued man. 


other 


celebrate vour 


pocket of the tall, 
Then McAfferty 


caught his breath with a gasp. 
“Come outside,” he said hoarsely to 


Ronebrake. 
They made 
curious crowd which was 
see how these strangers 
ereat much as an 


their way through the 
gathering to 
would = suffer 
Indian village 


loss 


might have gathered to see a prisoner 
burned at the stake. Skinny’s hard 
eyes swept the landscape. The water 


had already advanced half the distance 
between ‘Gator Creek and the town. 

“You consider this honorable—to stick 
a knife into me up to the hilt when I’m 
cown?” he asked quietly. 

“The werd honorable has a strange 
sound on your lips, Skinny,” answered 
Bonebrake sternly, though the man’s 
haggard face touched him. “What was 
it your intention to do when you tried 
to dump this cotton on me at eight 
cents? Yet my knife isn’t quite hilt 
deep. I could have offered you one cent 
& pound and you'd have taken it. I’m 
making you a present of the other two 
which is more than you would have done 
for me.” 

“All right. Let it go at 
drew out and uncapped a 
to sign the bill of sale. 
to pay me?” 

“By personal 


that.” He 
fountain pen 
“How you goin’ 


check.” 


“How do I know your check is good 
for seventy-five hundred dollars?” 
“You don’t know it—and you won't 


until you Boatmen’s 
Bank.” 

“All right. Shove it in! You want 
Kite and Delacroix to witness this?’ 

“Hardly.” He called forward two of 
the bystanders. 

Skinny slowly, reluctantly 
his signature. “Now show your 
he sneered. 

Two minutes later a couple of darkies 
galvanized into unwonted activity by 
the present of a silver dollar apiece, has 
tily heaped up such odds and ends of 
wood as lay near at hand and applied 
a match. When the fire was burning 
briskly they rolled on a barrel of 
and soon a pillar of smoke, as black as 
obsidian and capped like a mushroom 
reared itself heavenward. A moment 
passed and then the crowd on the plat 


present it at the 


inscribed 
hand!” 


rosin, 


form stiffened into a hearkening atti 
tude at the distance-mellowed blast of 
ni steamboat’s chime whistle. 

A vociferous cheer went up. Skinny 


glazed with 
He pursed his 
then thrust 


McAfferty’s sea-green 
astonishment and chagrin. 
thick, unshaven lips, and 
his hand at Bonebrake’s 
‘Congrats! The 
ever knowed were them with angel faces.” 


eyes 


slickest rascals I've 


fallen and the saf 
licking the store 
before the Valley 


WILIGHT 

fron tide 
fronts on Main Street 
Belle, breathing hoarsely through her 
‘scape pipes, approached the scene. Then 
a sunburst leaped from the electric 
searchlight, scoured the water and the 
houses, routed the dusk from every nook, 
white, and 


had 


Wis 


painted every face a ghastly : 
finally rested on the spot where Wood 
ford Bonebrake stood signaling with a 


handkerchief 
The call of the le 
nudible 
“Quarter twain 
Vark twain 


“iismen then became 


Quarter twain 
Quarter — [ess 


twain. Nine and a hals Nine 
f- e-e-t. Nine feet Right and 
a half!” 

The engine bells jangled. Half speed 


fell to quarter speed. 
“Bight and a half. . Kight f-e-et 
Seven and a half. Seven and 
n half Seven f-e-e-t 
Six f-e-e-t!” 


Nir feet 


\ AIN the bells jangled, and with an 
expiring snort or two the engine 
were still. The boat, bulking darkly be 


hind her blinding, 
almost imperceptibly 
iank swung out like a huge antenna, a 
upright figure, with a hawser bight 1 
his hand, balancing on its extreme end 


cyclopean eye, forged 


nearer. The stage 


At a sharp command from Captall 
Calvert the plank was lowered — 
the figure—a deck hand—sprang prout 


fast; the 
ratchet 


iv down and made his hawsel 


pawls tinkled over the 


capstan 
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3 Million 
Checks to Crime 


The fox burrows near the 
hen roost; the coyote skulks 
about the sheep fold; the 
criminal operates in those 
centers of civilization where 
culture has made men tame. 


The one and only incen- 
tive to crime is the existence 
of defenseless victims. 


3 Million Iver 
Johnson Revolvers, 
guarding American 
homes, is a power- 
ful check to crime. 
If, in every American home, 
a resolute man or woman 
owned and knew how to 
shoot an Iver Johnson 
Revolver, crime would 
practically cease. The 


IVER JOHNSON 


Safety 


Automatic REVOLVER 


is safe—accidental discharge is 
absolutely impossible—you can 
Hammer the Hammer. 

unbreak- 
maxi- 


Permanent tension, 
able wire springs 
mum reliability. Send for catalog, 


insure 


mentioning street address or P.O. 


Box, 
$6 


Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works 
146 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


99 Chambers Street 
NEW YORK 
717 Market Street 
SAN FRANCISCO 


at Hardware and 
Sporting Goods Stores 
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or money back” 






| ' 
| dear! 


or two, 





set back a stroke 


balley Belle 


engines were 
the 


the 
and 
against the end of the platform so gently 
us hardly to stir it 


snuggled 


Captain Calvert stepped and 
greeted Bonebrake with 
dignity, accompanied by a 
“How much?’ he 
“Three cents.” 
“Bully for you! 
tun 


ushore 

ambassadorial! 
wink 

murmured 


A cent too much, but 


good enough. tell the girl. She's 


nigh crazy.” 


HE “girl” was standing on the hurri 
eane deck with one hand on the big 
landing bell, her face faintly illuminated 
Ly the lights below She fluttered he 
handkerchief at Woody, and he bounded 
up the forecastle companionway three 
steps at a time. 
“T’ll clean up better than twenty thou 
sand!” he panted from his sprint. 
She gave a little ery of delight 
extended both hands. It was a 
quarter of a minute which followed, her 
hands in his, her quick breath upon his 
cheek. 
“Deeda, is 


and 
tense 


Hillerest to be mine—or 


ours?” 


carpenter,” 





the 
melodious, 


below came the creak of 
windlass and the 
weird chant of the black roustabouts: 
“De las’ sack! De las’ 
“Woody,” she answered with falter 
ing tenderness, “I have told you that I 
can never marry a gambler, whether his 
tools are cards or margins on exchange.’ 
He tightened his grip on her hands. 
“Deeda, if you'll marry me, I swear 
never again to margin a stock, bond, or 
package of produce.” 
She smiled sadly. 
it, dear.” 


From 
forehatch 


sack !” 


“You couldn't keep 


“Try me!” he begged. 

She hesitated. “I will! Tl put you 
on probation for one year.” 

“Make it six months. If I can hold 
out that long I can a year.” 

“Very well.” 


H” swept her to his breast; he show 
ered her face with kisses. But, 


alas !—the sleekest rascals are those with 
angel faces! 

“Oh, make it three months, my dar 
ling! That will give you plenty of time 


to make your wedding pretties, and if I 
can hold out three months I can six.” 
“Three months!... Oh, Woody, 


shameless of me!” 


This is 





Human Carpentry 


By SAMUEL H. ADAMS 


W HAT is a surgeon? 
standards in this 
of a medical 


to appropriate the term. 
dangerous, 


By 
country, 


school 


present 
any 
who 
chooses For 
the most delicate, most most 
technical of all craftsmanship no special 
education or training is required, though 
it is generally available. As matters how 
stand in medical practice, when the 
general practitioner must be on emer 
gency call for every known ailment and 
accident, it would perhaps unwise 
and impracticable to demand a separate 
diploma for operative work. But that 
there should be distinguishing 
mark whereby the public could determine 
what physicians are adequately fitted by 


graduate 


be 


some 


training, experience, or exceptional 
qualities for the craft of the knife is | 
most desirable. Hence the prospective 


value of the movement for a society or 
college (in the sense of qualified organ- 
ization) of American electing 


to membership men of special training or 


surgeons, 
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Pocket Self-Filler 


‘Two predominating features of 
Ideal are: the effective simplici 


this new type Waterman’s 
ty of the ink filling device, 


and the security of the screw-lock cap when carrying the 


pen closed. Filled from any in 
of a coin, or other device, thr« 
barrel. Closed by a short, quic 
the pen and feed are incased ina 
Made in short sizes for purse, vest 
sizes for general use. Also in hanc 
In Waterman's Ideals it is 

Regular, Safety, Self-Fillin 
Fine . 
Prices 


styles. 


erence: 


$? 50, $3 50, $4.00 


kwell by the mere pressure 
yugh the small slot in the 
k turn of the cap, whereby 
n airtight security chamber. 
or trousers pocket, and long 
lsome gold and silver mounted 
only a question of your pref- 
g or Pocket Self-Filling Types. 


VWedium, Coarse,or Stub points in all degrees 


, $5.00 and upwards 


Examine and make your choice at your dealer’s 


L. E. Waterman Company, 173 Broadway, New York 


Boston, Chicago, San Francisco 







, Montreal, London, Paris 
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The Lace 


No metal to pull off 
No enamel to wear off 
No composition to soften 


aa 
Some tb 


SHOE LACES 


BOSTON SPIRAL TAGGING CO. 


Providence, R. 





A SIMPLE WAY TO GET 





Clean, Fresh Hot Water 


for home, office 
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are a third stronger—stay tied all day—and THE OHIO ' storage — $38 
are weather-proof. There is absolutely no ” — . Adapted for 
comparison between the Boston Tip Lace and aturalcax 829 all require- All f. o. b. 
the ordinary “shoe string.” | “A” ‘ $32 ments or as Dayton 
Scapair at your dealer’s—if | . auxiliary to 
he hasn't them, send to us. storage tank heater. Saves heat, time and expense. 


re no flue or con- 
be set any place. 
to install 


Ohio” gas heaters reqt 
densation pipe and therelore can 
Gas and water attachments, only 


Che 


Write for cata 
McCORMICK MANUFACTURING CO. 
McCormick Building Dayton, Ohie 


gw and particuiars 








proved acquirements, and guaranteeing, 
not officially legally but by the 
recognized authority of its standards, 
the fitness—technical, ethical, and moral 

of the men who are entitled to affix its 
distinctive letters to their names. Such 
being planned 


an organization is now 

by a number of the leading surgeons 
of the country Its opponents object 
that it will tend to divide sharply 


medical from surgical practice, and that 


the surgeon will become a mere “human 
to whom the physician will 
turn over such patients as he sees fit 
after diagnosing their Even if 
this be so, the gain to the public health 
will not be the And the devoted 
expert of that combined science and craft 
which restores ease to the pain stricken, 
movement to the paralytic, sight to the 
blind, and even to the mad will 
lack for highest from those 
whom he serves and saves by whatsoevet 


known. 


Causes. 


less. 


reason 


be 


name he may 
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Holds your i 

Sock ge Everywhere 
Smooth as Lisle 25c. 
Your Skin. » Silk 50c. 


GEORGE FROST COMPANY 





Boston Garter 


omething worth remembering— 


is the only kind with the 


LaelLifo 


RUBBER BUTTON CLASP 


This feature alone should prompt 


every man to buy ‘The Boston.” 


Made in many styles— 


Pad—Cord—Double Grip. 


BOSTON 





MAKERS 
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*“And David Slew Goliath’’ 








A Job of Work 


Continued from page 6 


METZ . * he eye over Mr. “Blinky” Anderson's cele concentrate on it It now occurred to 
brated basement. Most of the light in him that by omitting to attack the body 
the place was concentrated over the he was, as it were, wasting the gifts of 

2? roped platform of the ring, and all he Providence. Consequently, having worked 
got was a vague impression of space. his man into an angle of the ropes with 

Regular Stock Car rhere seemed to be a great many people his back against a post, he feinted with 
present. his left, drew a blow, and then. ducking 


His eye was caught by a face in the quickly, put all his weight into a low 
first row of ring-side seats. It seemed straight right. : 
familiar. Where had he seen it before? 

And then he recognized Mr. Bivatt. It ‘ee effect was remarkable. The Bear 
was a transformed Mr. Bivatt, happier at uttered a startled grunt; a look 


WINS 
GLIDDEN TOUR 








looking, excited, altogether more human. came into his: face of mingled pain and 

° Their eyes met, but there was no recog reproach, as if his faith in human nature 

In a Clean Sweep—and it was the nition in the millionaire’s. had been shaken, and he fell into a 
Lowest-Priced Car in the Contest! ' ea . is clinch. 

REDDIE'S attention was diverted “Leave me stummick be, you rummy,” 

The Glidden Tour this year started at Minneapolis on July 11 from audience to ring by the arrival he hissed rapidly. “Ain't you got AA 
09 terminated at parang oe eg Byes vee on July 19, Glidden of the Tennessee Bear Cat. There was a tact? “Blinky” promised me fifty if I'd 
the course Sayermee more than 1,300 miles and embracing heen Tour subdued murmur of applause. The Bear let you stay three rounds. but ene tmem 
testing stretches of rough roads in Minnesota and Dakota and ‘ Cat was an extraordinarily muscled young lf : , . , 
monumental hills in the Rocky Mountains of Montana. Trophy at Was an extra oem, . young like that and I'll forget meself and 

a man. Lumps and cords protruded from — jnock yourthrough the ceiling.” 

The team of three METZ “22” regular stock cars was the ONLY him in all directions. His face wore a pate Spt omg glows tee fe 
team holding a perfect score for the entire eight days of the ee aahe os : oli tin tanh a aie I I ac orner did 
tour. The nearest competitor showed a perfect score for only look of plac id content and he had a gen the full meaning of the words strike 
the first two days. The METZ cars also were the ONLY cars eral air of happy repletion, a fate-can Freddie. All the giow of victory left 
in the tour that were equipped with GEARLESS transmission. not-touch-me-I-have-dined-to-day expres him. It was a frame-up! Blinky, to in 

The METZ team of three regular stock cars was last to sion. He was chewing gum. sure his patrons something resembling a 
leave noon control on the last day of the tour, passed all the cars ahead, caught the pace- A shirt-sleeved gentleman of full habit fight, had induced the Bear Cat to stall 
maker ten miles from the finish, and crowded him over the last mountain range, finishing climbed into the ring, puffing slightly. ‘ing the fir hree r 
the la of the t ‘th 20 minutes ¢ : during the first three rounds. 

. seg ' , . ‘ ‘a c < ree . ‘ a 

e last run the tour wi minutes — Gents! Main event. Have an apol The shock of it utterly disheartened 
~? om ae Oe Ge fact that the METZ * 22," before entering the Glidden Tour ogy offer—behalf of the management. jim, So that was why he had been mak 
contest, made a remarkable non-stop record of 1,600 miles from Boston to Minneapolis Was t h: » hee ten-round bout Sau , 3 . oe ; 
in 90 h par beating its own schedule by 6 hours in spite of having to driv ey ae ae ere — ing such a showing! That was why his 

ours, s < ri ours s © drive over 100 Proctor. better k P the Te » 1e : : y 
miles additional on account of twice losing the road. roctor, better Known as the Fennessee jabs and hooks had got home with such 
Bear Cat, and One-Round Smith, at one clockwork precision ! Probably his op 
thirty-three ring side. But—seems to ponent had been laughing at him all the 


have been a naccident, | One Round time. The thought stung him. 
havin’ sustained severe injury to foot. 


Rend’rin’ it—impossible—appear t’night HE third round was the most spee- 
before you. Deeply regret unavoid'ble tacular of the fight. Even the regu 
dis’pointment.” lar patrons of “Blinky’s” Saturday night 

The portly man’s breath was going exhibitions threw aside their prudence 
fast, but he still had sufficient for a bril and bellowed approval. Smiling wanly 
liant flight of fancy. and clinching often, the Bear Cat fixed 

“Have honor, however, present t'you bis mind on his $50 to buoy himself up, 
Jimmy Smith, brother of One-Round while Freddie, with a nasty gleam in his 
stranger to this city—but well known on eyes, behaved every moment more as a 
Pacific Coast—where—winner of forty Santa Barbara Whirlwind might rea- 
seven battles. Claimant to welter sonably be expected to behave. Seldom 
weight belt. Gents, Jimmy Smith, th’ had the Bear Cat heard sweeter music 
Santa Barbara Whirlwind !” than the note of the gong terminating 


the round. He moved slowly to his cor 


EQUIPPED COMPLETE . : ; -_ _— . 
1914 IMPROVEMENTS REDDIE bowed. The speech, for some — per, and handed his chewing gum to his 

, mysterious reason, had had quite geceond to hold for him. It was strictly 
a tonic effect on him. The mere thought pysiness now. He thought hard thoughts 
of those forty-seven victories gave him ag he lay back in his chair. 


é“ 99 heart. After all, who was this Tennes In the other corner Freddie also was 
—— see Bear Cat? A mere walking reposi- thinking. The exhilarating exercise of 

tory of noodle soup, weakfish, fried the Jast round had soothed him and 

chicken, eggs, corn, apple dumplings, i “ain: he as he left 








cleared his brain; and . too, 
THE GEARLESS CAR lager beer, and cup custards. A peram his corner for the fourth session, was re- 
bulating bill of fare. solved to attend strictly to business. 
The introducer, however, presented And his business was to stay five rounds 


: ; him in another aspect. He had got his and earn that $100. 
No clutch to slip No gears to strip sane vied now, and used it. | 2 or ad og the ring seats, who 


Connoisseurs 


E have told you, time and again, that the METZ “22” is the very essence of Gents! The Tennessee Bear Cat! had been telling their friends during the 
Efficiency and Dependable Construction, that it is a Practical car. Its performance, You all know Sam. The toughest, husk previous interval that Freddie had “got 
as above recorded, sweeps aside all argument, all doubt. It was pitted against iest. wickedest little old slugger that Rion onine” chanaed heir minds and 
cars costing from five to ten times as much, yet all three of the METZ cars made Perfect ever came down the pike. The boy who’s = gave ‘it as their opinion that he had 
scores throughout the contest—a showing which was not even approached by any one of ts 3 , ~ ed Pe cave a “ 1¢ opinion i e 
the competing tean cleaned up all the lightweights around = “pjown up.” They were wrong. He was 
The METZ “22° won the Glidden Tour and the , from 10,000 to 12,000 miles on a single set of tires the x parts, and is in a dead straight fighting solely on the defensive now 
Glidden trophy simply because it was the best built It ine auipped with 4 é-cylinder 22% h.p. water-cooled line—for—the champeenship of the from policy, not from fatigue. 
car and the must practice ar tered ip the contest n , Bosch magneto, wind shield, extension top with woild ” ' 
It is the dowest-priced ca the ma t, and re ver slip and curtains, full elliptic springs, standard . - 7 wisi - ‘ . . ‘ _ 
markably economical st of operation and upkeey artillery wheels, best quality Goodrich clincher tires, He waved his hand dramatically rhe HE Bear Cat came on with a rush, 
it will make f t 6 miles per bour on the lamps and gas generator, horn, pump, tool outfit, — %; = . . an a < a“ bonaall ‘ f and 
high speed, and nbs bill« ax fast as any regular ete. It is « high grade, fully guaranteed car, torpedo Bear ¢ at, overwhelmed by these trib head down winging with left 
oteck car mad py f price. 58 ts comments o a om | type, left-hand drive, center con- utes, shifted his chewing gum to the right The change from his former atti- 
eported wr f th METZ ‘‘22 hat it travels trol ta gearless transmission entirely doe y Py } » 
from 28 to apemsive “‘geer troubles.” r cheek, and simpered coyly, as who tude was remarkable, and Freddie, if he 


from 24 to $2 miles mn « gallon f gasoline, and with aggravating and expensive ‘‘cear troubles,’’ othe 














should say: “Stop your nonsense, Archi had not been prepared for it, might have 
Whe for Sp Mastrated Cataiag “C. °° bald!” And p ngs da clanged. been rhe en offhand. There was 4 
Freddie started the fight with the ad standing up against such an onslaught. 
METZ COMPANY, WALTHAM, MASS. vantage that his plan of campaign was He covered up and ducked and slipped 
We want a representative in every city and town. Write for terms. perfectly clear in his mind. tapid at and side-stepped, and slipped again, and, 
tack was his policy. When a stout gen when the gong sounded, he was still 
tleman in shirt sleeves has been ex intact 
hausting his scanty stock of breath call Freddie came up for the fifth round 





ing you a whirlwind, decency forbids brimming over with determination. He 


9 : 
10 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL . , <= 1 of 
We ship on approval without a cent Ss t Ps | n d rs | r d iP 4 Sa ra that you should behave like a zephy r meant to do or die Before the en . 
deposit, freight prepaid. DON’T He shook hands, and, on the principle the first half minute it was borne 1 
= SES SS oe S h Oo r t h rs | a] d of beginning as you mean to go on, pro upon him that he was far more likely 
DO NOT BATY ci® oo nerd ceeded without delay to poke his left to die than do. He was a good <a 

Tyone s : . > ° P ha and ne 
at any price until y« we our tetest earnestly into the middle of the Bear boxer. He had been well taught, an 
eater a oe Success Shorthand Taught by Expert Cat’s face. He then brought his right knew all the recognized stops for ~ 
gree 0nd meresions or 10 will cost yor Shorthand Reporters 2).:f000°"toponen round with a thud on to what the latter recognized blows. But the Bear Cat ba 
ONE CENT | . postal and | § 12 eight years then all other systems, and thousands of probably still called his ear, a strange, either invented a number of blows not in 











write a postal and 
. High Class Stenographers. World's records for speed and ™ P . _ fi ras 
everything will be sent you free post- | 9 accuracy. Recommended by leading American court reporters. shapeless growth rather like a leather the regular curriculum, or else it Wa 
paid by return mail. You will get much | it is simple, certain, speedy, practical and, reliable for begin- ; ae P 2 > . r tl that gave 
valuable information. Do not wait, ners or stenographers who desire further advancement. Satis- cauliflower, and sprang back. The Bear his manner of delivering them Uh 


told Freddie 








write it now faction guaranteed or money poss. Individual mail instruction ~ oe , ps me , . > 
TIRES, Coaster-Brake rear wheels, lamps, Gy Oxpert seperters. once for free catalog. Cat shifted his gum and smiled gratefully that impression. Reason : tt 
Seccess Shorthand School, Suite 79, Schiller Buldimg, Chicago, th. that his opponent was not swinging le 


eundries at half usual prices 
MEAD CYCLE CO.., Dept. M-54, CHICAGO | HEAVY swing on the part of the and right simultaneously, but the hard 
Bear Cat was the next event of note. fact remained that, just as he guarded 






















Two MARBLES Freddie avoided it with ease, and slipped one blow, another came from the oppe 
Guns in On GAME GETTER = |in a crisp left. As he had expected, his Site point of the compass aud took Bis 
uns in e opponent was too slow to be dangerous. squarely on the side of the head. He 
Upper barrel (rifled) shoots .22; lower barrel (smooth q@uUN ‘<iecetan P : Aa RE . 7 if al 
bored) shoots .44 shot or ball. Lengths, 12,15 or 18 Dangerous ! He was not even making the had a disagreeable sensation 4s het 
inches. Fits you for large and small game or inexpen ing i sresting ong a peg i as > i thet 
sive target practice Stock folds up or detaches. Shoulder thing interesting, th ught Fre ddie, a he automobile had run into him and af- 
—F- rnished. Sample Nitro-Solvent Oil for name sporting side-stepped another swing and brought he was on the floor, with the stout 


alog ot Marbie’s 60 Oating Specialtie 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 511 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


essor to Marb le Safety Axe Co 


| his right up to the chin. He went to his eree sawing the air above him 
| corner at the end of the round glowing 

with satisfaction. This was easy "TCOHE thought of <2 
But toward the middle of the second agent that makes oxygell look i 
round he received a shock. Till then the au sleeping draft No sooner had it ® 


. to “] 
PATENT ORALL FEESBACK Convert Your Bicycle .° Motor- Cycle | curious ease with which he had reached — turned to his mind than his head lest 
| ee ee we pe - | his opponent’s bead had caused him to and he rose to his feet, as full of Me 
se r : 


S100 is a revivins 
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Birdseye View of all Hyatt Factories 


ous sixes and mammoth com- 
mercial trucks as well as in the 
small, inexpensive, popular cars 


Annual Capacity 
3,000,000 Bearings! 


Twelve mammoth factory buildings, with a floor 
space of over 250,000 square feet, are devoted exclu- 
sively to supply the demand for Hyatt Roller Bearings. 
And this demand is increasing so rapidly that we have 
already drawn up plans which will practically double 
our capacity. All buildings are absolutely fireproof. 

In the enormous equipment of these Hyatt plants 
are hundreds of machines, including 240 automatics 
and semi-automatics, 208 grinders and special ma- 
chinery of every kind and description. 150,000 rollers 
are produced every ten hours. 10,000,000 pounds of 
steel are used annually. 130 furnaces operating con- 
tinuously are required to heat treat this immense 
production. 








A quarter of a million dollars have been invested in 
the heat treating department alone. It is so modern 
in methods and equipment that engineers from every- 
where come to inspect it and get ideas. A 2,000 horse 
power steam plant, and a 2,500 horse power gas pro- 
ducer plant are also features of the wonderful Hyatt 
Factories. 

Accurate standards in manufacturing are assured by 
one of the largest and most efficient engineering de- 
partments in this country. And the Hyatt Labora- 
tories, which are, perhaps, the most complete in the 
motor car industry, make physical and chemical tests 
at every stage of manufacturing, from raw material 
to the finished product. 

The largest axle and transmission makers in the 
world have adopted Hyatt Roller Bearings as standard. 
In addition to those motor car builders who manufac- 
ture their own parts, Hyatt equipped axles and trans- 
missions are made by eighteen prominent parts makers. 
They all realize that, to give satisfaction, axles and 
transmissions must be bearing perfect. 

The special construction of Hyatt Roller Bearings 
makes them quiet, durable and perfectly lubricated at 
all times. And the flexibility means less wear on all 
parts of the car, because shocks are absorbed and 
vibration reduced. 

Two books, one telling all about motor car bearings in general for pros- 


pective purchasers, the other for automobile owners, will be 
sent free. Kindly specify which book you desire. 


Hyatt Rower Bearine Co 


DETROIT, CHICAGO 
NEWARK N. 


These Hyatt Factories lead the 
world in production of Bearings! 


INCE the beginning of the automobile industry, Hyatt Roller Bearings 
have led the world in quantity of production. 
was equipped with Hyatt Bearings, and today they are found in practically 
They have long ago proven their superiority in luxuri- 


The first successful car 





att Quiet 
Roll Bea rings 


DESIGN AND CONSTRUCTION 
The Hyatt Roller Bearing consists of a 
number of heat treated flexible spiral rollers, 
assembled in a strongly constructed cage. 
This cage is mounted between hardened and 
ground inner and outer races or casings. 
This simple and effective construction with 
the high standard of accuracy in manufac- 
ture, has proven remarkably successful in 
automobile service. 


LINE CONT ACT—Hyatt Roller Bear- 
ings afford a full line contact. Ball Bear- 
ings only give a single point contact and 
solid rollers only a series of points. Heavy 
loads or dead shocks are distributed along 
this full line contact instead of being con- 
centrated on one or more points. 


MATERIALS —Only the finest alloy 
steels, carefully tested — physically and 
chemically—and given a uniform and scien- 
tific system of heat treatment in the Hyatt 
Laboratories, are used in the manufacture 
of these bearings. 


FLEXIBILITY—These spiral rollers 
cushion the road shock, and give under 
strain just enough to relieve the gears and 
shafts of excessive duty and are yet rigid 
enough to carry the load. They cannot 
possibly crush nor roll out due to the use of 
heat treated alloy steel. 


QUIETNESS—The hollow flexible 
Rollers absorb vibrations instead of trans- 
mitting them as in the case of a solid roller 
or ball bearing. ‘This feature materially 
reduces the noise. 


RELIEVE STRAINS — Hyatt Roller 
Bearings by cushioning the ‘‘dead Shock"’ 
and absorbing vibration—relieve the sur- 
rounding mechanisms of undue strain. 


LUBRICATION The hollow Roller 
retains a large quamiity of the lubricant in 
its center and the spirals alternating left and 
right constantly distribute the lubricant over 
the entire bearing surface. 


SELF ¢ oe ANING Grit and dirt that 
ordinarily would grind between the bearing 
surfaces are fe neon into the hollow center of 
rough the spiral g 


the rollers th rooves keep- 


ing the bearing exceptionally free from 
foreign matte 

NON ADJUSTABLI hese bearings 
require no delicate adjustments. Given a 
little lubrication they will give a care free 
service that is unequa ed 
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The Merger of East and West 


“But there is neither East nor West, Border, nor Breed, nor Birth, 
When two strong men stand face to face, tho’ they come from the ends of the earth!’’ n 


In the “Ballad of East and 
West,” Kipling tells the story 
of an Indian border bandit 
pursued to his hiding place 
in the hills by an English 
colonel’s son. 


These men were of different 
races and represented widely 
different ideas of life. But, as 
they came face to face, each 
found in the other elements of 
character which made them 
friends. 


In this country, before the 
days of the telephone, in- 
frequent and indirect communi- 
cation tended to keep the 
people of the various sections 
separated and apart. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
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“Here it comes, kid!” he remarked 
affably, and “it" came. Freddie's world 
suddenly resolved itself into a confused 
jumble of pirouetting stars, chairs, shirt 
fronts, and electric lights, and he fell 
forward in a boneless heap. There was 

noise of rushing waters in his ears, 

KIPLING. and, mingled with it, the sound of 
voices. Some person or persons, he felt 


‘ ‘ , fies dimly, seemed to be making 

The telephone, by making of an uproar. His brat 
communication quick and but the fighting instinet 

: within him; and almost 
direct, has been a great cement- | he groped for the lower ro} 
ing force. It has broken down | ‘nt pulled himself to his feet, 
the barriers of distance. It Ilow long it was before 

that the lights actually had gone out 
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twenty feet square, 


making 


icent fighters. 


e perceived 
vard him, 
Russian dan 
with the rop 
\ 


Y. if Freddie 
ifornia 
The 


time 


ikl leaps, 
harmless lef 
If penned 
“ar Cat, 
hypn 


‘at was not « 


the I 


and leaped to one 


had had 
ble plot of ground such as Yel 
to maneuver in, he 
avoided his opponent for some 
ring 
he was hampered. <A 


me 


1 was clouded, 
still 
unconsciously 


his 


eople. a repetition of “it,” he ne 
P P it must have been some 
The Bell System, with its ag a page Seeman 
— agi 4a lis ene us clear, 
7,500,000 telephones connect- | for a conviction that 


broken, he fe 


ing the east and the west, the 
north and the south, makes one 





IS eves | 
H the ligh 


and 


interspersed 
ft ji 
up t 
smiling pl 
otic 


tbs, 
na 


pi 


He was candor itself. 
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great neighborhood of the | that remarkable changes had taken place 
whole country. inthe room. With the exception of some 
half dozen persons, the audience had dis- 

It brings us together appeared entirely, and each of those 

? 2 . who remained was in the grasp of a 
27,000,000 times a day, and massive policeman Two more intelli 
. | gent officers were beckoning to him to 
thus develops Our common |} come down from the platform 
interests, facilitates our com- | The New York police force is subject 


mercial dealings and promotes 
the patriotism of the people. 
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its energy is 


It was oby 












ito periodical 


between these 
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wonderful. 
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ious that the 


sensitiveness | 
purity of the city. In 
a certain lethargy 
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loes act. 
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purity of 
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city demanded that Freddie should ap 

AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES | pear in court in a less exiguous costume 
| than his present one. The two police- | 
One Policy One System ieidieel Gereics |S met ee & the sreming | 
On a chair in one corner sat the Ten- 
nessee Bear Cat, lacing his shoes. On a | 

chair in another corner sat Mr. Franklyn 

Bivatt, holding his head in his hands. 

Fate, Mr. Bivatt considered, had not | 

| treated him well Nor, he added men 

tally, had T. Mortimer Dunlop. For di 

| rectly the person, to be found in every 

| gathering, who mysteriously gets to 

| know things in advance of his fellows. 

had given the alarm, T. Mortimer, who 

knew every inch of “Blinky’s” basement 

For a Beautiful and, like other dead-game sports who 
Schmoller & Mueller | frequented it, had his exits and his en | 
trances particularly his exits had 

Sweet-Toned skimmed away like a corpulent snipe 
Piano All you can the of it and vanished, leaving Mr. Bivatt to look 


¢ $175 


We will send to you 
now at our expense and 
let you try this piano Free 
for 30 days. If you decide 
it is the piano you want— 
then pay $3.00 a month. 

Just think — Now you can satisfy your 
craving for music. A piano of your own. 

SAVE 10 CENTS A DAY 
and with scarcely any effort you become the 
possessor of a sweet- toned piano, Guaran- 
teed for 25 Years. 

Our unique selling plan tells you fully how 
you can procure at Factory-to- Home price a 
wonderful piano at a saving of from $100 to 
$175 and on terms that are truly remarkable. 

Do not wait a single moment. Fill out the 
attached coupon and mail it to us. The cata- 
logue and plan will come back by return mail. 


Schmolier & Mueller Piano Co. 
Est. 1859. Capital and Surplus over $1,000,000 
Dept. C.W. 39 Omaha, Neb. 





Schmoller & Mueller Piano Co 
Dept. C.W. 39 Omaha, Neb. 


Gentiemen: Please send me al! inform- 
ation regarding your plan 
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better, 
I told you it Was coming, « 
Mr. Bivatt groaned hollowly 


As Mr. 


creaked, 
ing policema 
ssee Bear ( 
le. 

kid? 


and 


n 


Why didn't 


Bivatt had failed 


their bodies need it—and try the flavoring | to look after himself, the constabulary 
I were looking after him 
“Who's the squirt?” asked the first po 
in your next batch liceman, indicating Mr. Bivatt 
“T don't know, said the second — 
FUDGE caught him trying to beat it. and held 
F him. Keep an eve on him. I think it’s 
| It’s a delightful variety from the « other Boston Willie. the safe blower. Keep 
| kinds, and then you can aiso use ; : f 
Mapleine in your pudc =~ icings, these three gooks here till I get back. 
and fillings for cakes and for flavor : I'm off upstairs.” 
ing sugar syrup for the hot cakes 4 
Grecers sell it . . 
HE door closed behind them. Tres 
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as still. 
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you 
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Life was 


NSTRUMENTS - very gray He was in the hands of the 
BAND | police, and he had indigestion and no 
Catalog contains 282 pages, 788 illustration pepsin tabloids 
olor- plates 2561 erticles described a " ~ « ° . 
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ity and lowest direct prices Free trial and easy the Bear Cat “Not if vou've got ans 
a sugar. it ain't 
| interested ir ‘Ty doctor expressly forbid me 
\ for the big > 
peso @P such replied Mr. Bivatt 
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A ‘** made-to-measure” 
fit in Florsheim ‘‘Nat- 
ural Shape” shoes, and 
a style for every taste. 


There is a Florsheim dealer 
ready to serve you—if un- 
able to locate him—write us. 


Price $5.00 
“Imperial” Quality $6.00 
Style Book FREE upon request 


The Florsheim Shoe Co, 


Chicago, U.S. A. 
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A Remarkable Typewriter, Carried in Grip orin 
Overcoat Pocket. Standard Keyboard. Does Work 
of $100 Machine. Over 22,000 in Daily Use. 
Bennett Portable Typewriter has less than 250 parts, against 
- 1700 to 3700 ia others. That's 

the secret of our 618 price. 
It’s built in the famous 
Elliott-Fisher Bli- 













can carry for home 
use, business oF 
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catalogan | Agts, 

Proposition, 


S.V. Bennett Typewriter Co., 366 Broadway, New York. 





Good memory is absolutely essential to % 
success, for memory is power. Be success- Fi 
ful — Stop Forgetting! 


The Dickson Method of Memory Training 
orget Proof,’’ develops will, 
quick thought, ready spe ech, 
0K ‘How to Remember 
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New York Electrical School 


Offers a theoretical and practical 
course in Applied Electricity 
without limit as to time. 












Instruction individual, day and night 
school, equipment complete and up-to- 
date. Student learns by doing, 
practical application is fitted to enter all 
fields of electrical industry fully qualified, 


and by 


School open all year. Write for free 
prospectus. 
29 West Seventeenth St... NEW YORK 














The University of Illinois 
Announces the Reopening of 
The College of Dentistry 
Dental College Building, opposite the Cook 
1913 
‘vvs 


In the 
County Hospital, Chicago, October first, 


of inatruction leading to the degree 

Infirmary open daily after October 1 
For further i formation 

The Dean, College of Dentistry, Box 72, vse y of Illicois 


1 Honore Streets, ¢ 


Full course 


» address, 


Cor, Harrison au 


Detroit College of Law 


Established 1891 





Prepares for the Bar in all 
States. Two distinct Schools—Day and Evening. 
Three years’ course leads to the Degree of Bb 
Students may witness 20 courts in daily session 
Law Library 19,000 Vols. Catalog mailed free. Self 
supporting students should write for pamphlet de 
scribing our efficient Bureau of Self-Help. Addres 
MALCOLM McGREGOR, Sec’y 
91 Home Bank Bldg. Detroit, Mich. 
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Largest and Best Wateh Sehool 
in American 
We teach Watch Work, Jewelry 
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Engraving, Clock Work, Optic 
Tuition reasonable Board and 
Toons near sche t moderate rates. 
Send for Catalog of Information 
7 men are always in demand. The Bliss 
Electrical Electrical School, with its well 
equipped shops and laboratories, i peculiarly qualified to 
give a condensed course in Electrical 
Engineering 
Every detail taught Actual construction 
installation, testing Course, with dip! 
ma, complete 


In One Year 


20 years’ — m, with over 2000 youn 
men trained 2let year opens September 24th 
Send for new catalogue ho Takoma Ave., Washington, D.C 


The National School of Elocution and Oratory 
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The oldest and best school of its kind in the country Inetru 
tion in Elocution, Publi rye sap Lay so al Training, English 
and Dramatic Art Schc ar vens October Tth. Forty page 
catalog on reques D “4 SHOEMAKER Registrar 





Louisville College of Dentistry, Louisville, Ky. 


Offers exceptional advantages in its theoretical and 

cours Strong faculty EMcient rps of de 

Building, equipment and apparatus modern in every detail 
Opportunities for the clinical application of the principle 
dentistry unequaled. Info renn 1 diy furnished, Wri 


W. E. GRANT, M. D., D. D. mind 133 E. Broadway. 
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Ohio Military Institute 


, Location —A picturesque suburb of Cincinnati, 
the great art and music center 
Organization Academic, military and physica 
training departments Lower school for boy 
of 8 to 14 years 
Advantages— Only recommended boys taken 


Certificates admit tocolleges. Wr forcatalogt 


A. M. HENSHAW, Superintendent, Box 18, College Hill, Ohio 




























Military 
—Western } Miliary 
85th year. Prepares boys for ; 
college or business, Ten mod- Fireproof _ Alton, 
uildings. LargeGym- fi} Barracks i. 
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and new Swimming Pool, Com 


Plete equipment Strong 
faculty Work accepted by 
exes, Tuition $500 Karly 
Trespondence ac 

Col. - M. pro tng re = 
Supt., Box 25 


MILITARY AND NAVAL ACADEMY 
Highland Park, Ill., & Lake Geneva, Wis. 
A select school with a high standard of 
Academic work. Physical, moral and 
social benefits of a Mil itary and Naval 
life. Rated Class “A” by War Dept 
Certificate admits to all colleges 
Limited enrollment. Catalogue 

Address Col. R. P. Davidson, Supt , 
Lake Geneva, Wis 
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Ce 
Non-Se« Course. 
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Williamsport Dickinson Seminary 
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—a lasaic: al courses. Music, Art, Expression. $35 
ar. No extras Two gymnasiums. New building 
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Wasn’t mine about as manual as you 
could get?” 

“T have nothing further to say.” 

lreddie sighed 

“Oh, well,” he said, “I suppose T shall 
have to start all over again. I wish you 
had let me know sooner. I shall try 
brain work this time. I shall write my 
experiences and try and sell them to a 
Sunday paper. What happened to-night 
ought to please some editor. The way 
you got us out of that dressing room! 
It was the smoothest thing I ever saw. 
There ought to be money in that. Well 
good night May I come and report 
later?” 

He turned away, but stopped as he 
heard an odd ehoking sound behind 
him 

The realization of the probable he 
havior of his son Twombley, should he 
learn of these matters, had come home 
to Mr. Bivatt. 

H * clutched Freddie with one hand, 
and patted his arm affectionately 
with the other 

“Don't—er—don't go away. my boy,” 
he said “Come with me to the drug 
store while I get some pepsin tabloids, 
and then we'll go home and talk it over. 
I think we may be able to arrange some 


The Bear Cat gave a peculiar jerk of 
his head, indicative of the intelligent 
nuins contempt for the slower-witted 

“Not that sort of sugar, you rummy. 
Gee! Do you think this is a tea party? 
Dough, you boob. Plunks. Getters. Feel 


in your pockets.” 


N R. BIVATT appearing to be in a 
sort of trance, the Bear Cat felt 


for him, and extracted 
“IT guess these’ll 


a pocketbook 


do,” he said, remoy 


ing a couple of bills. He rapped on the 
door 

“Hey, Mike! 

“Quit that,” answered a gruff voice 
without 

“T want to speak to you (ot some 
thing to say.” 

The door opened 

“Well?” 

“Say, Mike, you've got a kind face. 
Going to let us go, aint you?” 

The policeman eyed the Bear Cat 
stolidly. 

The Bear Cat’s answering glance was 
more friendly 

“See what the fairies have brought, 
Mike.” 

The policeman’s gaze shifted to the 
bills 

“Say,” he said severely, as he held out 
his hand, “you don’t reckon I'd take a 
bribe, I hope?’ 

“Certainly not,” said the Bear Cat in 


dignantly 
There was a musical rustling. 
“Don't mind if we good night now, 
do you?” said the Bear Cat. 


Say 


“Mother'll | 


be getting anxious about us.” 
HE policeman with the kind face met | 
his colleague in the basement. 
“Say, you know those guys in the 
dressing room,” he said 
“Uh-huh!” said the colleague. 


“They overpowered me and 


“Divvy,” said the colleague. 

Having lost the Bear Cat—no difficult 
tusk, for he dived into the first saloon 
Mr. Bivatt and Freddie turned their 


steps toward Broadway. A certain dig 


nity which had been lacking in the dress 
ing room had crept back into Mr. Bi 
vatt’s manner. 

“Go away.” he said. “I will not have 
you following me.” 

“Tam not following you.” said Fred 
die. “We are walking arm in arm.” 

Mr. Bivatt wrenched himself free 


“Go away, or I will call a police—er 


go away!” 


“Have you forgotten me? I was 
afraid you had. I won't keep you long 
I only wanted to tell you that I had 


made that $500.” 


M" BIVATT started and glared at 
Freddie in the light of a shop win 


dow. He 


nearly 


gurgled speechlessly. 


“T haven't added it all up yet. I have 
been too busy making it. Let me see 
Week at the hotel—two weeks at 
“Blinky’s”—a hundred for staying five 
rounds—lI’ve got—” 

“Will you kindly stop this foolery and 
allow me to speak?” said Mr. Bivatt 
“When I made our agreement, I natu 


rally alluded to responsible, respectable 
work I did not include low prize 
fighting and 


“You said manual work or brain work. 


after all.” 


thing 








got away.” 
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Me: HENRY SCHONE- 

BURG, Ft. Wayne, Ind 
has had an Underfeed for 
five years. Hesayshiscoal 
bills average about $27.50 
per year for heating ten 
rooms, has had no repairs 
in the five years time and 
pronounces the Underfeed 
the best furnace ever 
made — and he knows the 


Underfeed. 








Furnaces and Boilers 
Cutting Coal Bills 





ME. L. GARRICK, Bing- 

hamton, N. Y., paid 
his landlord $5.00 more rent 
per month to install an Un- 
derfeed. Now he says he 
saves more than the %60 
extra each year in coal bills 
and secures greater com- 
fort. The landlord gets $60 
a year — every year — more 
rent for his house because 
he has an Underfeed. 


MBs. Cc. G. YAPLES, 
. Susquehanna, Penna. 
heated her 14 room house 
with an Underfeed at a cost 
for fuel of $30 for the year. 
She says it cost her $60 a 
year before thatto heat six 
rooms—that now she has a 
uniform t emperature all the 
time, no gas or smoke, and 
complete comfort and satis- 
faction—because she has an 
Underfeed. 























SUCH experiences with users of Underfeeds are the 
rule, notthe exception. We have thousands of letters 
from enthusiastic owners to prove it. 

THE 


. = 
peck Williamson 
FURNACES 
Underfeedsoitrrs 
There are over 25,000 Underfeeds now 
in use, each one returning dividends to its 


owner of 50 to 65% of former heating 
cost every year. Is not this worth 





FURNACE _ investigating? BOILER 
Underfeed The Underfeed will save you $2 to $3 on every ton of 
Savings coal, because the same number of tons of cheaper 


grades of hard or soft coal will yield as much clean, 
even heat as expensive grades. All smoke and gases, 50% of heat 
values, wasted in top-feed heaters, must pass through fire, which burns 
on top, and are entirely consumed, making more heat. No soot- 
covered heating surfaces; no clinkers; few ashes. Least attention. 


Write today for our FREE 
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securing free heating plansand & Name — 

estimate of cost. : Address__ al _ 
I Name of my dealer — 



















3-in- 
One oils 
sewing ma- 
chines perfectly. 
Cleans out dirt and 
grease and lubricates every 
delicate part so your 
Sewing Machine 

works more easily , more smoothly 
and longer. You do more 
work, better work, with half the 
labor. Prevents rust on all metal 


On Page 13 


Westfield 
Sook of Pure 
Foods you will 
find listed as high 
grade, pure, hon- 
est, food products 


of the 
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parts; saves cost of expensive 
repairs. Generous trial bottle 
and new booklet free. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
42 ANS. 






They have stood the pure food test,—they 
are endorsed by thousands of housekeepers 
everywhere. 14 highest awards in Europe 
and America. Vanilla, Lemon, etc.,—10 cts. 
and 25 cts.—at grocers. 

of choice cooking recipes sent tree 


Bookl. 
Cc. F. SAUER CO. Dept. A, Richmond, Va. 
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hy KODAK HOME PORTRAIT 
REPRODUCTION, IN EXACT SIZE, FROM NEGATIVE 
'MADE WITH 3A POCKET KODAK AND FIFTY 

CENT KODAK PORTRAIT. ATTACHMENT, KODAK 

TANK DEVELOPMENT, VELOX PRINT, 

at 1) 7 

yy Pee BOOKLET “AT HOME WITH A KODAK” FREE AT YOUR DEALERS 

+ i > OR BY MAIL, TELLS HOW TO MAKE SUCH PICTURES. 
‘EASTMAN KODAK CO., ROCHESTER, N. Y. . 
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| hours when he was my master. 





DIAMONDS 
ON CREDIT 


Of the now fashionable Digmeend Rings for Gentle- 
men’s wear, the 6- g Tooth Mounting is the most u- 
lar. The large illustration shows the graceful Bees and 

groove, enhancing the beauty of the diamond setting 
The heavy prongs afford absolute protection and safety. 









Extra heavy 14k Solid Gold. 

Beautiful white Diamonds, 

perfect i 

of fiery brilliancy. 

Specially Selected 
ond 


oo 













DAY. IT 
~ WILL BE SENT 
i POSTAGE PAID 


Our large 100-page Catalog (sent free on request) shows 
the various diamond sizes and prices of this favorite ring 
Marvels of pouty as low as $25, $60 and $75. Others 
at $85, $100, $125, $150, $175, $200 and up. Make your 

ection and let us send it to you for your examination and 
approval, shipping charges prepaid. If you are perfectly 
satis that you have an unusual bargain, send us one- 
fifth of the purchase price and keep it; balance divided into 
eight equal amounts, payable monthly. If not just what you 
wish, return at our expense and ask us to send you another 
selection. Our Catalog contains over 2,000 handsome pho- 
tographic illustrations of diamonds, watches, artistic jew- 
elry, silverware, etc. Send for Catalog today. Do it now. 


OFTIS DIAMOND MERCHANTS 
Dept. Deet 108 N. State St 
Chicago, IIL 
st. I 


BROS ECO. G85 — Branches: Pittsburgh, Pa 
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PARIS GARTER 
MAN 


Yo VE seen him in street cars, 
on the bill boards, in the mag- 
azines, and in the newspapers. 


Next time you buy garters, be sure 


you SEE HIM ON THE BOX. 


PARIS GARTERS 


No metal can touch you 


are the recognized stand 
ard the world over 


A. Stein & Company 
Maker: 
CHICAGO NEW YORK 




















COLLIER’s 


A Vagabond Poet 


Concluded fro 


un scheme to make an Athens of every 
dirty village in America Big enough 
and worthy enough, to be sure! “Make 
a small town beautiful and you make it 
His mission was to get his mes 
Springfield, 


moral.” 
sage accepted, and first in 
his own home town 


I began by a course of lectures, in 

the last of which he recited a 
poem, “The Building of Springfield,” 
which was the platform of The New 
Localism. It begins: 


Let not our town be large—remembering 


That littl ithens was the Muses’ 
home, 

That Oxford rules the heart of London 
still, 


That Florence gave the renaissance to 
Rome. 


And its trend may be guessed from 


couplets like the following 
We should build 
from afar 
Would choose to starve in rather than 
go home. 


parks that students 


While giving his new gospel time to 
take root, Lindsay busied himself with 
many activities. For awhile he was en 
gaged in Y. M. C. A. work. Then he 
went forth as an emissary of the Anti 
Saloon League. But all the time his 
soul was in strongly insurgent mood, 
erupting in a series of pamphlets whim 
sically entitled “War Bulletins.” “War 
Bulletin Number Three” proclaimed that, 
religiously speaking, the poet had dragged 
his anchors, and was no longer to be 
counted with that almost entirely ortho 
dox body, the Disciples of Christ, into 
which he was born. Once off the reser 
vation, he seems to have endeavored, 
pythonlike, to engorge all the idols of all 
the cults, as witness these few selections 
from the very remarkable “Creed of a Beg 
gar.” in “War Bulletin Number Three’ 

I believe in God, the creeping fire, the 


whimsical Creator, maker 
diceller in all 


august and 
of all 
shrines. 

IT believe in Christ, the 
Beautiful, the 
the Singing Immanuel. 

I believe in that perilous, maddening 
Hower, the Holy Ghost. 

I take for my brother the Lord Bud 
dha, remembering with happy tears the 
I take 
for my friend the founder of Christian 
Science. I cannot accept her teachings, 
but I can rejoice in the 
ence I have found in her churches, ete 


religions clean 
Socialist, the 


personal savior from sin 


peculiar pres 


And while Lindsay was doing these 
things in Springfield he was collecting 
a group of his poems and printing them 


i page & 


in an odd-shaped volume, entitled “A 
Tramp'’s Excuse” in an edition of 300, al 
of which he gave away for the asking 

His summed-up passion for The Vij 
lage Beautiful was expressed in the ay 
tumn of 1910 in a Melchizedekian pub 
lication called “The Village Magazine.” 
the initial number of which proclaimed 
‘itself also the last 


i Was quarto size illustrated to sur 
feit with the Lindsay style of decors 
tive drawings, most of them full paze, 
und leaved in with gem after gem of 
most deliciously lilting verse. This, like 
Lindsay’s other publications, was printed 
at his own expense and given away. The 
issue consisted of TOO. 

But recognition begins to come. After 
the publication of “The Village Maga 
zine,’ Hamlin Garland sought Lindsay 
out and braught him to Chicago to make 
aun address before the Cliff Dwellers’ 
Club, which expressed its appreciation by 
erecting the sorrel insurgent to member 
ship. On the same visit Lindsay was in 
vited to speak before the Art Institute in 
which for years he had slaved unnoticed 
or at least unregarded. A volume of his 
the first to be regularly pub 
lished—has been put upon the press 

It seems impossible that the cities and 
villages of the Middle West shall not re 
spond to extent at least, and 
whether consciously or unconsciously, to 
the eccentric poet’s Gospel of Beauty 
Yet, after all, the man’s vocation as a 
missionary of the beautiful is less sig 
nificant to the casual eye than his avo 
cation as a poet. Though he may, like 
the “Eagle forgotten,” “live in mankind,’ 
it is by what comes out of his ink bottle 
that the world will remember or forget 
him. That this issue is still in doubt 
the poet has himself revealed in “An 
Apology for the Bottle Voleanic,” a part 
ot which may constitute our final dip 
into his quality 


poems, too 


some 


Sometimes I dip my pen and find the 
bottle full of fire. 

The salamanders flying forth I cannot 
but admire. 

lt's AWtna, o7 
things were small 

jud then ’tis but itself again and does 
not smoke at all, 


Vesuvius, if those big 


ind vet when IT am extra good and say 
my prayers at night, 

tnd mind my ma, and do the chores, and 
speak to folks polite, 

Vu bottle 
from the vapor fine 

Ten thousand troops 

riding in a@ line. 


spreads a rainbow mist, and 


from fairyland 
come 
pots have smoked some 

Who knows what time- 


Lindsay's ink 
promising stuff. 


defying lavas they are yet to flow! 





Swimming 


By LEONARD 


BOUT the springboard, the “crik,” 
A and the old swimming hole there 
has been rhapsody and reminis 
cence to spare. In the midst of all this 
enlargement on the joys of swimming, 
the sheer healthfulness of the sport is 
often overlooked. Yet for growing boys 
and girls nothing can beat it. G. Stan 
ley Hall, who knows about all there is 
to be known concerning the physical, men 
tal, and spiritual welfare of the child, 
has said in his book, “Youth” 


Too much can hardly be said in favor 
of cold baths and at this 
age.... The moral effects of plunging 
into cold and supporting the body in deep 
water is not inconsiderable in strengthen 
ing a spirit of hardihood and reducing 


sicemming 


overtenderness to sensory discomforts 
The exercise of siwimming 8 unique tm 
that all the movements and combinations 
are such as are rarely used otherivise, 
and are perhaps in a sense ancestral and 
liberal rather than directly preparatory 
for future avocations. Its stimulus upon 
nesent of 


chole 


heart and lungs is. bu general c 


all writers upon the subject, most 


|} some and beneficial The vei ab 


sence of clothes and running upon the 
heach is exrhilarating and gives a scnse 


of freedom 


This does not mean that the growing 
child should try to see how far he can 
swim or undertake an) 
aquatic stunt. If there be any doubt about 
his ability to stand cold water, let a doe 


similarly foolish 


HATCH 
tor be consulted. But speaking for youthas 
a body, there can be no question of the 
wholesomeness of swimming. A deal ma) 
also be said of its usefulness. You whe 
can’t swim, pause to hear what Benjamin 
Franklin has to say in a letter: 


T cannot be of opinion with you that u 
ix too late in life for you to learn to 
hottom of you 
place 


swim; the river near the 
garden affords a mort convenient 
for the 
ployment requires you 
the water, of which you have such @ 
dread, I think you would do well to make 


the trial: nothing being so likely to re 
con 


Purpose fad as your new em 


heing often on 


apprehensions as the 


move those 
sciousness of an ability to sivim to thi 
shore in case of an accident or of sur 


porting yourself in the water till a hoal 


should come to take you up 

Learn fairly to swim, as I with all men 
were taught to do in thet vouth: they 
would on many occurrences be the safe 
for having that skill, and on many mor 
the happier, as freer from painful appr 
hensions of danger, to say nothing of the 
ecnioument in 80 delightful and whol 
SOMO AN CLrETCEt tad if 1 now had 
hous to educate 1 should preja those 
schools (other things being equal where 
an opportunity was afforded for acquu 
ing 80 advantageous an art rhich, one 


learned, ix nerve forgotten 


, wise thing 


When it comes to putting : 
got any 


wise way, nobody has 
Franklin 


in a 


thing on” old B 
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Healthfully located in beautiful Garden 
City, Long Island, 18 miles from New 


York. Buildings completely equipped. 
Gymnasium, swimming pool, fine athletic 
fields. Prepares for any College or scien- 


tific school. Competent master at the 


head of each department. 


A Lower School for Younger Boys 


For information and Catalog address 


WALTER R. MARSH, Headmaster, Box 50, Garden City, L. 1. 
“WORLD 


NOTRE DAME ‘fsx. 


@ The University inc ludes the Colleges of Classics, 
Letters, History, Economic 8, ournalism, Archi- 
tecture, Law, Biology, Chemistry, Pharmacy, and 
Engineering (Civil, Mechanical, Electrical, Mining, 
and Chemical). Board and Tuition, $400.00 a year. 
4 Primary School for boys over thirteen, $400.00. 





Primary School for boys under thirteen, $250.00. 
or Catalogue address (specifying department) : 


THE SECRETARY, Notre Dame, Indiana 














School Information 
FREE io Kivice and reliable information 


Write kind of sc My wanted. Boys or Girls? 
Bureau maintained by the schools 


AMERICAN SCHOOLS ASSOCIATION, 1010 Times Bldg., New York City 
Phone Bryant 2451. Masonic Temple, Chicago 


Todd Seminary, For Boys. 
Woodstock, Ill. 1 hour from Chicago. 66th 
year. Our ideal—‘For Every Todd Boy a 
Good Citizen.”’ Highly commended to moth 
ers Every graduate has succeeded. Northern 


Summer Cump. NOBLE HILL, Principal. 











Old Dominion Academy 


The ideal school for manly boys. Prepares for University 
) I 


and Business. Business positions guaranteed. Rural, near 
Winchester. Close service with Northern cities. Ideal 
climate 1,00 ft. elevation. Rate $200. Catalog Address 


R. L. STEELE, B. 8., M 


RANDOLPH -MACON ACADEMY For Boys 


A Branch of the Randolph-Macon System. In the Valley o 


8., Dean, Reliance, Virginia 











Virginia Equipment cost $100,000, Large gifts make rates 
$2504 year. Prepares for College or Scientific Schools. Gym 
hasium and Athletics 22 Session opens Sept. 23rd Address 


CHAS. L. MELTON, A. M., Prin., Box 400, Front Royal, Va 





Morgan Park ae, * 


Known for Chara 





through pe 

hess, Hom ths ! 
ers live, work aid ent with boys es 
fromChicago. Free illustrate 








ROCKRIDGE SCHOOL 


For Boys. The fall term begins Wednesday, Sept. 17, 1913 
For entrance requirements address the Principal, 


Dr. G. R. WHITE, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 











The Misses Spaids School 


3141 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, III. 
A boarding school for girls. 23d Annual session be 


gins Sept. 24. Offers Academic, College Preparatory 
and Finishing Courses. Music, Home Economics 

Atmosphere of culture, « juipped with every com 
fort. Under the personal care of the principal 
Limited in numbers. For detailed information 
address Head-Mistress, Miss Kate Louise Spaids. 





Glendale 5 Glendale, Ohio 


Situated in one of Cincinnati's most beautiful suburbs 

with ample facul chosen from the best aniversities 
good equipment, and liberal course this school is ideal 
for young women s symmetrical educatior 


eekil a 
MISS R. J. ‘DEVORE. President 





Mary Baldwin Seminary 


FOR YOUNG — STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 
Term begins Sept. 11th, 1913. Located in the Shenandoah Va 
of Virginia. Uns: rpassed « ate M 
frow 34 States. Ter 


quipments, § 
8 moderat Send for catalogue 
Miss E Cc. WEIMAR, Principal 


———— 





Monticell S Sehedl he Beans Wentn'e 
0 eminary Sch “ for Young Women and 
aratory and Junior ¢ Courses Donne 
sien Most Art. Certificate ovtetion «. Fine buildis 
poe rie Gymnasium Campus, with tennis irts, 
Nery range, baske li and hockey fields. Rates moderate 


MI88 MARTINA c "ERICKSON, Prin., GODFREY, ILL 


THE F INCH SCHOOL 





Boarding and Day Schoo! f rl Intermediate, Upper Sche 
80d Post Graduate De partments Technical School ir le 
domestic training retaria k ling, et M 
Jessica Pinch Cosgrave,Principal,61 Kast Tith St.,NewYork( 
eee 








‘ 1 $25 to $75 or y machine 
3 BRANCH STORES IN LEADING CITIES 
ite for “ The Typewriter’s Confession” and catalog 


Write 
4 
Merican Writing Machine Co., Inc., 345 Broadway, N.Y. 





Sex Lessons for Chi- 
| cago Schools 


Cricaco, I 

Kprrokn CoLirer’s 

N your issue of July 26, 1912, under 
| the heading “Modesty and Shame’ 
Vigorous and pointed ex 
pression to the conviction that sex 
hygiene should be taught in the home 
and in the school Your editorial was 
based no doubt on printed reports of the 
| discussion given the subject by the public 
land by the Board of Edueation of the 
City of Chicago. You will be glad there 
fore, I am sure, to record the final de- 
cision of the board. At the meeting of 
the board, July 9, 1913, the report of the 
Committee of Finance, recommending con- 
currence in the following report of the 
Superintendent of Schools, was adopted: 


you give 





The Superintendent of Schools reports 
that the following plan for teaching 
personal purity is submitted in response 
to the motion made by Mr. J. M. Loeb, 
and adopted by this committec: That 
the superintendent be instructed to pre- 
pare and perfect a plan by which courses 
of lectures on personal purity shall be in- 
stalled in the public schools at the open 
ing of the term in September net. 

The superintendent recommends that 
effective speakers on personal purity who 
use simple, yet scientifically correct 
language be secured to give in the fall 
ferm Of 1913 a course of three lectures 
on this subject in each of the twenty-one 
high schools, the pupils to be grouped in 
reasonable numbers, boys and girls sepa 
rate; provided that all pupils who bring 
notes from their parents asking to have 
them excused, shall be excused: that 
after December, 1913, the lectures be 
limited to first-ycar classes in physiology 
and hyugicne or in biology; that kinder 
gartners, teachers in the lower grades, 
and nurses be requested to endeavor to 
guard the young children from practices 
taught by the unchasts 

The superintendent further recom 
mends that a list of lectures for the high 
schools be prepared by the superintendent 
and submitted to the Committee on School 
that $10,000 
be apportioned from the Contingent Fund 
jor salaries, 


Vanagement in September; 


subject to concurrence by 
the Committee on Finance. 

further recommends 
thatif,as a result of the successful teach 
ing of this subject in the high schools, it 
be deemed advisable to extend the work 
to the upper grades of the elementary 
schools, the superintendent be instructed 
to prepare a plan for the carrying of the 
work into the elementary schools, this 
plan to be submitted for approval to the 
Committee on School Management, 


Your committer 


It will readily be seen that such cau 
tion as was exercised in reaching final 
action was due to the desire to promote 
real progress by adopting a wise and 
sane program Jacon M. Lorr. 
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t Is 


I had something very 


ere 


TOLD you last 
and I might have added 


week that 


interesting “important”’ 


to publish this week, and that I hoped you would 


read every word of it and then “Think” about it. I assure 


you that it is well worth your while to do it. 


This is a letter which I recently received from Mr. C. W. 
Ridinger, President of the Iron City Electric Co., of Pitts- 
burgh, Pa., and in it he shows how “Price Maintenance” 


is an incentive to progress, while “Price Cutting” is a 


deterrent. 


The big, important point which he brings out is that 


manufacturers would not, as a business proposition, put 


a lot of money into new labor saving devices, conven- 


iences, etc., which, when put on the market, would re- 


lieve the public, if it appeared certain beforehand that 


these manufacturers could not sell the article at a profit 
and, at the same time, contro/ the resale so that people 
between the manufacturer and the public would handle the 


article at a profit. 


Here is what Mr. Ridinger says: 


“The Writer has read with interest the article of Mr. Brandeis 
which was in this week’s issue of your paper, and was glad to 
know that some one has started the American people to thinking 


regarding the ‘Price Maintenance’ question. 


“I believe the electrical business, as a whole, is more affected 
at the present time by price cutting tnan any other line of trade, 
and I also believe that unless in some way this can be stopped 
and the manufacturers can force the maintenance of a selling price 
on the articles which they manufacture, that the electrical indus- 
try will stand still. 

“Electrical machines, devices, etc., are more or less conveniences 

and in order to get them before the public a lot of money has 
to be spent in developing, advertising, canvassing, “demonstrat- 
ing, etc., and after this has been done, and the article put on 


the market, the dealers will not handle and push it, unless 
they can make a reasonable profit. If the manufacturer who 
has gone to all of this expense cannot maintain the selling price, 
or could not prevent some large department stores or large 
interests from using it as a leader at cut price, it would ruin 
the sale, as the other dealers all over the country would refuse 
to handle or have anything further to do with the device or line 


of machines. 


“The manufacturer could not distribute these conveniences direct, 
not having the organization, and to form an organization large 
enough would put the cost of the article so high he could not 
compete. He must therefore distribute his goods through the 
natural channels and through people who are in close touch 


with the customers. 


“From this, you can see that it would be foolish for a man or com- 
pany to get out anything new or spend money in developing 
some new convenience knowing that the sale might be ‘killed’ by 


some unscrupulous dealer. 


“I certainly trust that other magazines and other publications 
widely distributed around the country will take up this same 
subject and that our legislators at Washington will soon see the 
advantage of permitting a certain ‘price maintenance’ under re- 


stricted conditions.” 


“Price Main- 


the deep thought which it deserves, for I want 


Now, | hope you will give this matter of 
tenance” 
you to understand what it really means to you as a 
Consumer. It is in your own interest and in the in- 


terest of the “Golden Rule” in business that I urge you 


to do this. 
MES Be i. fain, 7 
No. 134 Manager Advertising Department 
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Business Opportunities 


Bookkeepers And Young Men—Attention! Are 








you planning for the future? Why not prepare yourself 
for a larger salary? It is simply a matter of training 
Acc sareindemand. We prepare you to become 
an auditor, comptroller or certified public accountant 
Correspondence and resident courses. It won't interfere 
with your present work. Why not Learn While You 
Earn * Send today for atalog Walton School of 
Accountar . 805-815 People’s Gas Building, Chicago 


Would You Like To Own A Good Paying Mail 
order business? We have a line that gets repeat orders 
all the time; you can start in spare time; invest a dollar 
or two a week and soon own a nice business of your own; 
write for particulars. Nadico, 1660 Belmont Ave., Chicago 


Capital Wanted: To eerteeneen Motor Truck 
tire. Made for fractienal cost of present type tires. No 
experiment, thoroughiy tested Not averse going in with 
manufacturer other lines who wishes to bro *n his busi 
ness. G. J. Loomis, 509 Grafton Ave., Dayton, O 








Build A Business Of Your Own, And Escape 
salaried drudgery for life. Learn the Collection Business 
Limitless field; little competition. Few opportunities so 
profitable. Send for “Pointers” today American Co 
lection Service, 51 State St., Detroit, Mich 





Advertisers, Mail Dealers! Our Advertising Guide 
gives rates, circulation of 2000 different publications, in 
cludes 30 mail order plans. Sent complete, lc. Dearborn 
Advertising Agency, 4 Franklin Bidg., Chicago, II! 
Start Mail Order Business. Responsible Corpora- 
tion supplies best mail seliers. Factory prices. Quick re 
turn proposition. Copyrighted Prospectusfree. Mississippi 
Valley Co., Inc., 67 E. Sth St., Pittsburg, Kansas 
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Die Making, Metal Stamping 


We Are Equipped Te Make Dies And Metal 


stampings of all kinds you have a new patent and 
want the dies and goods made we can make them. No 
job too small or large for us to handle. Send sample 


Edgren Mfg. Co., Mt. Pleasant, lowa 


Oa dll al 


Hand Cleaner for Motorists 


Instantly Removes Dirt, 
grease or graphite without soap or water. Applied like 
cold-cream. Will not hurt most delicate hands. ‘We for 
sample jar. Guaranteed. Money refunded. Agents wanted. 
Kwik Sales Co., Dept. 161, People’s Gas Bidg., Chicago. 


ant 


Wonderful Invention. 


mut nea 





HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN AND AGENTS 


Motorists 


For 


Heintz Endless Inner Liners. End All Your Tire 
troubles, prevent blowouts and punctures, protect 
inner tubes, reinforce your casing, double the 


mileage 


any casing, old or new Save yourself jobber « 
profits. Buy direct Send for catalogue Free 
Heintz Ind., Dept. B 


Hammont 


Real Estate 


ARIZONA 

ou Can Make Extra Profits Farming In The 
Salt River Valley. Fruits ripen early and bring highest 
prices. Hungry market right at home up 
Easy terms. Ask for Salt River Valley illustrated fi 
which will be gladly sent free Cc. L Geaenves, | 
Colonization n Age nt, AT&SF Ry., 1898 Ry. Exch., Chicago 


$100 acre 
Gren 


VIRGINIA 
Virginia Fertile Farm Lands $15.00 Per Acre 


and up. Easy payments. Our beautiful illustrated maga 
zine, one year free, if you will send names of two friends wh« 
are interested in Virginia. F. H. LaBaume, Agr’! Agent 


Norfolk & Western Ry. Bidg., Room 71, Roanoke, Va 


For the Photog apher 


1 Send 10c. And Any Size Roll Of Kodak 
films. Will develop and print 6 pictures from best nega 
tives Gost work; prompt service. Roanoke Cycle ¢ 


Roanoke, Va 


You Will Be Satisfied By Paying Ten Conte Per 


roll, irrespective of size, to have your films deve 
an expert. Write for our prices on printing c amera 
Shop, Box 42 A, Evanston, Illinois 


Kodakers, The Kamera-Meter Tells Correct Ex- 
posure—price l0c. Free if you send a six exposure roll 
and thirty cents for Developing and six fine Velvet prints. 
Kamera Shop, 259 Auditorium, Chi 


cago 


ARAN ta OA tn 


Trade School 


Electricity, Plumbing, Bricklaying, Mechanical 


wea 


Drawing, taught by experts Practical work instead of 
books. Largest and best equipped school Positions se 
cured. Write for illustrated book. It's free. Coyne School 
84 E. Illinois St., Chicago 

ARE IN BIG DEMAND. rO THOSE WHO CAN 





Ql 


Instruction: Correspondence 


If You Con Draw You Can Make Money Pro- 





guided to accord with commercial! 
ents If y i are | King for an opportunity t 
urt n tt mmercial use write us G i 
irtists receive good salaries and we teacl 
urt by wrrespondence Our t 
struction and criticism N 
em an individual assignment ¢ 
eeds of « h student Some of our pupils 
vork done in the course Why not be mie 
Send us a sample of your work with return postage for 
Free ticism Academy of Advertising Art 11 Audi 
torium ywer, Chicago, Illinois 
Free Tuition By Mail: Civil Service, Normal, 


Academic, Business Engineering. Drawing, Agricultural, 
English, Law, Real Estate and Physical Culture Courses 
thoroughly taught by mail. Matr. $5.00; Tuition free to 
first applicants Address Carnegie College, Rogers, Ohi 


Collections 


“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist in Everybody,” 


and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from honest debts 


all over the world. Write for my Red Streak Book, free 
Francis G. Luke, 77 Com. Nat. Bank Bldg., Great Salt 
Lake City. Utah, U.S.A Some People Don't Like Us.’ 


Miscellaneous 


Powerful Little Gas Engines Will Run Cooling 


fans, pumps, sprayers, wash machines, boats, canoes 
Carry with one hand, set it any place So simple any 
novice can run same. Get catalogue 8S. Elgin Wheel & 
Engine ( Dept. 226, Elgin, I 


Guaranteed Refrigerators 


C-a-p-i-l-a-r, The Latest Refrigerator, No Ice 


required, keeps contents cold, sweet and wholesome. Made 
tirely of Galv steel and felting and will last long time 

Family size by freight prepaid, anywhere for $9.75. Sati 

faction guaranteed Harvey Novelty Co., Chico, Calif 


Loose Leaf Devi 





Motion Picture Plays 


Motion Picture Pl. Wanted. You Can Write 








them We teach you by mail » experience needed 
Big demand and good pay De ls free Ass'd M. P 
Schools, 643 Sheridan Road, Chik 

Learn To Write Photoplays. Easy And Fas. 


cinating way to earn money in spare 
Producers pay $25 to $100 each 
Authors’ Motion Picture School, 


time Rig demand 
Illustrated catalogue fre¢ 
Box 130T, Chicago 
Write Moving Picture Plays. Big Prices Paid. 
Constant demand Devote ali or spare time. E xperience, 
literary ability or correspondence course unn necessary De 
tails free Atlas Pub. Co., 3446 Atlas Bldg incinnati, O 


Typewriters, Office Subpdies 


Largest Stock Of Typewriters In America. All 
makes nderwoods, L. C. Smiths, Remingtons, ete 
4 to BY mfrs. prices, (many less)—rented anywhere 
applying rent on price. First class machines—rent one 
and judge on these most liberal terms. Write for cata 
log 121, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab. 1892), 34-36 W 
Lake St., Chicago, Il 


This Month—100 No. 3 Oliver Visible Type- 
writers at a sensational price. Terms $3 a month—5 Days 
Free Trial—Completely Equipped. Guaranteed same as if 
regular catalog price were paid. United States Typewriter 
Exchange, Dept. 18, Federal Life Bldg., Chicago 
1 , 


Duplicating Devices 


You Can Make 50 Duplicate Copies From Seow 





letter you write with pen or typewriter by using our 

Modern” Duplicator $3.60 complete Booklet Free 
W. E. Durkin, Reeves & Co., 339 Fifth Ave. ,Pittsburgh, Pa 
' " wn W MWh pods ADAAdT esi ts wen 


Window 


Let Us Send You Full Information On Window 
Trimming, Advertising and Card Writing Courses, Books 
and Monthly Paper. The oldest and most successful school 
of its kind. The Koester Scbool, 302 Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 


Trimming 


Literary: Manuscripts 


Everybody Should Carry a Loose Leaf Memo Authors.—If You Have A Book MS. Seeking A 
book. Why? Because it is economic Sample with Genu publisher, write us. Privately printed books a specialty 
ne Leather covers and 50 sheets, 25« Name on cover ir Revision if desired. Reference: banks and authors. The 
Gold extra. Looseleaf Book Co., 814 E. 125th St., N.Y Shakespeare Press, 116 KE. 28th St., New York 
ALIFY, THE FOLLOWING ADVERTISEMENTS PRESENT MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 





Agents Wanted 


Agents ; Active Workers To Introduce New Pat- 
ented Sanitax Founvain Auto Brushes, the only brush that 
grit from the car without scratching 


will remove mud and 
sales 


the surface and without wasting water. Quick big 
profits Rare chance to establish permanent agency 
Send $1. for agent's sample, which will be credited on 
first order. Write for territory today Sanitax Brush 
( emntnd 2335 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


Agents Amazing Invention. New Business. No 
competition tig profit. World’s best Home Massage 
Machine. Works by waterpower. Delights both sexes 


Write for full particulars and free book on “Beauty & 
Health.” Address, Blackstone Company, 739 Meredith 
Buliiing. Toledo, O. 


Sede Weekly Riiete To rey ra 


dacing our swell line of Toilet Products—there’s our brand 





new offer. We take all risk and guarantee satisfact 
one month's trial Nothing ever like I re 
postal for details —-Now E. M. Davis, R 6) Davis 





Chicago 


We Pay You $5, $4, Or $2 On Each Order. 


You can average many orders dai Guarant ivance 
after first month. We sel physicians on easy credit terms 
Big money ight work; choice territory. Wm. W<« at 
Dept. K., 5 th Ave., N. ¥ 108 yrs business 


Agents And Sefemen Wanted To. Represent 


velty Signs 












the largest manufacturers in the wor 
Changeable Signs, Window Letters ar mM akers, ‘HK 
varieties. E rmous demand. Big profits atalogue free 
Sullivan Co 237 Van Buren St., Chicago, Il 


Attention Agents “Mop, 
et 





agers yur indestructible cleanir | 
dustiess mop just patented, sells at sight, en s 
exclusive territory to business producers 

portunity Duncan Bros., 2425 W. Divisior 


County Manager LY A New Model Patented 


household article sellir wr $3.50. Extra allowar 


the ordinary commiss Life Job. Sells over and over 
again tife same eo} Sam ples rN Manag 
122 Sycamore St., Milwauke Wis 


A Real Permanent Business Better Thea Running 
a store We manufacture guaranteed custom shirts, h 
siery, underwear, sweaters and neckties 
local representatives direct to the wearer 
Mills, Dept. 24, Cohoes, N. Y 


a sell through 
W rite Steadfast 


Agents—Sell Our Guaranteed Goods. Polish 
mops, vacuum-cleaners ice 

hold specialties. Large } 
supplied Free 
Ave.. Chicago 





Agents In Every mm To Handle Our Triplex 
f usive territory 
}. Dian 


Folding Handbag 
for terms and ale 4 
& Bro., 35 West 2ist Street 


wri 








tures 1in 
~ a samy) x at. free 


C. Bailey ¢ Desk 





Adverti 





ing Stickers! All Kinds! All Prices! 


Inexpensive a 
ness hel; Send t 4 for rice st Sple 1 field 
agents st. I , . i, St. Lou M 


Agents. We Teach You How To Make Money. 
Pilten Setter ; _ i Sell 2 


A gents Wanted 


Don’t Throw Your Rusty aailliin Tan Shoes 
teprus id wear them for best. Makes old 
’ look new “i nest wanted it X 
J. Kelly Co., 519 Washingto 


Mass 


es Wanted In fnew City And County 


away Use 


anVassers 








n St., Lynn 


to handle best paying business kn ‘ mate, n 
permanent demand; no insurance or k canvassing 
Address Phoenix Co., 45 West 34th St Ne w York, 


Wanted: A Few Young Men Willing To Work. 


Good Pay—short hours prompt acti wins j 
Write at once for Free agent's outfit rad exotuaty t right 
The Progress Tailoring , seceding Dept. 1607, Chicag 
"Wanted - Live Agents To Sell Eureka Steel 
Ranges from wagons on ytes or for Cash W derf 
money maker for ambitious en Send for Catalog 


O'Fall [is 





Eureka Steel Re 


Agents:—Good Pay And A Steady Job. Take 
rders for our fine quality made-t Eas 
sel Low prices Big profits Writ t for fr 
Chicago Tailors Ass'n, 540 So Market St ( ig 





Anyone Can Attach. Gliding Casters. Amazing 
profits. Carried in pocke rollers. Sa rs, carpe 
furniture. Cost Sc, sell lik Ms mes buy d« s. Best agent 
articleof the century. G.Mfg.( 20B Warren St. New York 

Agents! Portraits, 35c ; Frames, 15c; Sheet 
Pictures, 1 Stereoscopes “ iews, 1 ) day 
redit Samples and catalog free Consolidated | trait 
Ce., Dept. 1401, 1027 W. Adams St., Chicag 


Agents att gated. 


ion you 


Best Paying focney Proposi 
are mak “5 
write and let show you how 


0 Bar St. Cant 








We Don’t Want “Agents”’ But Representatives. 
Contract given f County Rights patents of 


Modern Specialty ¢ Pind Ave., RK e, W 


fitable busines 4 











Agents You Can’t Afford To Accept Ordinary 
position agency for Guarante 
Answer quick tes territor 
um Mfg. Co., Div. X, Len t. I 
WF i betel Gold Glass Lette “rs 
ar house numbers hese 
mber an be « ris every city intr ( ay 
Giass Novelty ¢ Mar I 
Agents. Live Wire Proposition Offered To Hine. 
er Exclusive territory on a profitable new art Ses 
a Write quick. Schiller Mfg. Company, G N 
State St.. C) 4 il 


Something New Senitery Tele Gene | Device. 
Millions he sold. Se arg 
dustria mpany purchase ty P 
es ope PI late ( i Nas I 
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Wanted Good Men Or Women To Sell The Latest 


Agents Wanted 


Agents Make Big Money Selling Our Gold And 





° ae aay api 
Precrne 4 every where P stal brings free sar 
alli Sign Letter ( 132 N. Clark St., Chicago 
You Can Make $$$$ As Our General Or 
al age Non-alcoholic flavors, perfumes, et € 
msumer sv Permanent business. Big profits Free 
Sample Pitkin & ¢ ») Redd St., Newark, N 


High Grade Sanitary 
and office 
W rite tod: 


Agents Wanted Latest 
‘ very home ry 


Soon pays f« 





or itself 
Fisher B ldg 





Sell Hosiery; Guaranteed Against Holes Or New 
permanent big profits; experi 
nec ur I t t il Mil Department I 


Absolutely Free For 30 Days Only. One Dozen 
guaranteed U.S. Fire Extinguisher th order for three 


I vir i } I 
Energetic Men In Every Town And City Make 
big money *ackage Pure fF l ducts in hon 





\ tria ans istomers every day a 
A rare the right man to make n 

No experience required. Every day's delay ist 
Particulars free Send references Schorn 

48-550 West 46th St., New York City 


Salesmen Wanted To Take Orders For Our 


made-to-meas suits selling from $10 ustlers 
e big mone Complete tft and full informat 
r We fler ur aw t ry ha ce to wet their yu 
es at s] 4 side prices Write for partic ars 
A rican W en Mills, Dept. 941, Cl age 
$2500 Accident And Health hay For $6.00 
N ments th, $15 
8S Sells t« men an A me 
y for £10 years Dep sit witl 
ters, Newark, N 


Kwik Hand Cleaner. Big Profits. {Easy Sales 
W derful inventi I ant removes erease 
‘ thout soap or water. Every motorist, motor 
iffeur or achinist buys when showr Write da 
| k S ( Dey I I s Gas Bidg., Chicag 


Young Man, Would You Accept And Wear A Fine 
tailor-made suit just for showing it to your friends? If 
0,000, write at once and 


t smaller thar 


tiful sample ty i this w 





‘ ! trave 
Ex not 1 sary. N sell. Good } 
' r par irs. Ad M.S. 1. A.,121 Bld 
Ind 

Become Our Local Representative. 
you how t turn your spar time int a steady 
profita ncome Samples free Nati al Dress 

f is Compa Dept. 14 8 Beach Street, N. Y. Cit 


Good Chance For One Man Or Woman In Each 


r ting free ars ar 
entrated ff - tube i ceendaned 
J. 8S. Ziegler ¢ if K Dearborr BR. ¢ ‘ 
Agents Double Your Income Seiling Guaranteed 
f rgest manufa ¢ America. Write for 
t f wrea aking pr 
roff M h t M I ay, N.Y 


A gents Wanted 


Salesmen: 


wcket ever 


Working For Us Means Cash In Your 
lay; Household Devic juplicate orders 
g, experience Write immediately 
ialties Supply Co., 31 Brooklyn, N.Y 


ts b unnecessary 


Willoughby St., 


Spe 


Agents—Be First In Your Town To Sell New 
Perfume Novelty ells on sight Sample 10 Dozen 
‘Oe prepaid Particulars free Wilbert Co., 2329 Ridge 
Ave., Philadelphia, Pa 


ww " na 


High-Grade Salesmen 


Wanted: Hustlers To Take Orders For Made- 





to-measure high grade men’s tailored suits from $9.00 to 
$22.00. You can make good money Elegant large book 
yutfit free Experience unnecessary o pocket folder 
affair Splendid opportunity to make money Handy 
Dandy Line, Dept. A, Sangamon St., Chicago 

Salesmen Making Small Towns, Whole Time Or 
i ine, she carry our fast selling pocket side line 
Sve ot cen oles allowing return of unsold goods. Makes 
juick easy sales. $4.00 commissi 5 on ench andes Some 
thing entirely new Write for outfit to-day Burd Mfg 

»., 212 Sigel St., Chicago, Il 


Li beral, 


Income Insurance; Something New. 
w cost policy to men or women, ages 16 to 
an income of $25 weekly for sickness or injur 

8, $5000 Accidental Death Annual cost $10. $2000 Acci 
lental Death, $15 wkly for sickness or injuries. Annual cost 
s Midland ¢ 1345 Insurance Exch., Chicago 


issues 


guarantees 


asualty Co., 


Successful Salesmen Working Small Towns Can 


nerease their earnings during spare time, by placing 
pu h board assortments jewelry, cutlery chocolate 
wur We take back unsold goods. Can use only men 


want men capable 
See 


State territory We 
week and we want them now 
Devon Mfg. Co., Chicago. 


And Six Suits A Year At Com, 


ring salesmen at on gree 
xceed six suits a year for his 


vy employed 
f earning $50.00 per 
Dun and Bradstreet rating 


witake Big Money 


t 200 new tai 





furnish each man not to ¢ 
persona e at actual cost Write at once Make big 

ney ery week in this clean, high-class position We 
irnish everything free—samples, measuring system, full 
nstructions, et« Also free advertising, printed in agent's 
vn name No experience necessary Send no money 
I iable Tailoring Company, Dept. 2366 Reliable Bldg., 
Chicago, I 

Make Big Money Taking Orders For Regal 
made-to-measur nion tailored men’s garments Ve 
tell you how Y i get ever ing you need—free. Won 
lerfully colored, illustrated book of styles and fabrics, 
tape | instructions free Experience unnecessary 
Write a postal Now. We do the rest. All charges pre- 
paid Regal Tailoring Company, 781 Regal Building, 

icago, Ill 


Salesman: Capable Specialty Man. Staple Line 





New and Excepti | term ae y Attrac 
tive commission contract, liberal ob owns 1 expenses. 
Miles F. Bixler ¢ Cleveland, Ohio 

Salesmen_-For High-Grade Side Line To Station- 
ery, drug and jewelry trade. Big commissions. Pocket 





References. State 


ission on re-orders 
yledo, Ome. 


Haslup, 905 Jefferson Ave., 7 
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territ« H 


Salesmen ‘Shirt And Custom Tailoring E specially 





mer l tom underwear, best for service, 
fit and price Wh e or part time. Experience unnece® 
ar Ohio Textile Co., 212 State St., Painesville, Ohio 


Drug Salesmen Wanted To Sell A High Grade Line 
Aberat ommis 
rvaise Graham, 3 


et preparations as a side line 


(Quick seller Established 25 years. Ge 


Veat I t.. Chicago 


























It looks delicious—but what’s in it? 


OW often can you answer 
H that question about the 

dainty, tempting foods on 
your own table? How often can 
the house-wife or the cook answer 
ittruly? Take that cool, shimmer- 
ing, jelly-like dessert, for example. 
All the cook can tell you is that 
she emptied it out of a pretty 
box and followed the directions 
printed on the label. She doesn’t 
know whether it’s as pure and 
clean and wholesome as it looks, 
or whether it’s that frequently- 
sold article colored with coal-tar 
dyes and denaturalized and dis- 
guised with ether-flavors. Nobody 
knows. It takes a chemist to 
find out. 


That’s the point: nobody knows! 
Realize what that means. Grasp 
the simple fact that you and the 
people who choose your foods are 
guessing at it—-choosing in the 
dark between honest, clean, whole- 
some victuals and debased, drugged, 
dirty imitations —running the daily 
chance of eating chemically dis- 
guised counterfeits spending 
hard-won money for near-worth- 
less or worse-than-worthless food 
values. 
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Look out for the jelly desserts marked color 
or flavor artificial. 


And here is point number two: 
you don’t need to guess. You can 
quit this costly, risky, silly proc- 
ess whenever you wish. You can 
know about your food-supply, defi- 
nitely and easily, by just getting 
and using 


The Westfield Book 
of Pure Foods 


This is simply a handy, indexed, 
classified guide to pure foods. It 
gives you a list of a number of 
absolutely pure brands of every 
important eatable. This list was 
compiled by the Board of Health 
of Westfield, Mass., “the Pure 
Food Town’, where for ten years 
competent, unbiased chemists have 
been analyzing one food-product 
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after another—listing those which 
measured up to the highest stand- 
ards of purity, honesty, and nutri- 
tion, forgetting about the others. 


The Westfield Book does not 
harrow your feelings with needless 
descriptions of food-horrors. It has 
nothing to say about the bad foods. 
It simply gives you a wide choice 
among those which exhaustive 
tests have proven practically per- 
fect. One glance at the proper 
page will make you able to tell 
your grocer the names of brands 
which you can buy with absolute 
safety, and you will very quickly 
find that your grocer can supply 
you with those brands quite as 
readily as with the others. 


You can get a copy of the 
Westfield Book by sending 10c 
in stamps or silver to the Board 
of Health, Westfield, Mass. That’s 
all you need to do, to be sure your 
foods are pure—the Book is so 
easy to use that you won’t know 
you're doing it! No matter how 


keen your judgment may be, no 
matter how cautious and clever 
you are at your buying, don’t you 
think it’s foolish to go on guess- 
make 


ing when ten cents will 
you sure? 
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SMOKING TOBACCO 


go i. The high point in 
(a a tobacco making. 


Sold in the 90 CENT 
Glass Humidors and 
handy HALF SIZE 
5 Cent Tins. 


sl] 








If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send the pound 
glass humidor prepaid by parcels post to any address in 
he United States, for 90 cents. Address Stag Department, 
P. Lorillard Company, 95 First Street, Jersey City, N. J. 
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